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T the appointed hour Walter entered 
the chamber of his kinſman, who he 


tound perfectly ready, and they immedi- 


ately departed to meet the Duke of So- 


3s 


merſet. e 


: . 
4 4 
15 


His Grace arrived a few minutes aſter 
him; and Albert, who had no idea of 
Vol. III. | B 8 fighting 
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fighting till he knew for what reaſon, pro- 
poſed a parley, but the Duke would hear of 


no delay, and haughtily demanded of Al. 
bert, was he, or was he not to be, as fame 
reported, the huſband of the Lady Blanch 
To which Albert as haughtily replied, that 
it was an honor that he certainly believed 
was intended him, for he perceived the 
Duke was too much irritated to admit of 
explanation, and his pride diſdained again 

to ſolicit any, 


They inſtantly betook them to their wea- 
pons, and as the im petuoſity of the Duke 


expoſed him to the cooler action of his ad- 


verſary, they had not been engaged many 
minutes before he ran upon the point of 
Albert's ſword; every aſſiſtance was pro- 


cured with all poſſible expedition, and the 
Duke, who an hour before was implacable 
in his reſentment, now ſeemed regardleſs 


of every thing but the ſafety of him who 
No | he 
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he had ablolutely compelled againſt his 
will to wound bum. 


The recovery of the Duke of Somerſet 


was not ſo rapid as he had been taught to 


expect; the treatment he' had reccived: 


from Lady Blanch, whom he really ten- 


derly loved, preyed on his mind, and re- 
rarded his recovery; his attachment, how- 
ever, overczme his reſentment, and he 
wrote to her, to which proof of his aſſec- 


tion ſhe refuſed to return any anſwer. 


The fad was, that Sir Arthur hearing of 


| the diſpute that had taken place, waited 


on her to know what was really the nature 


of the connection that ſubſiſted between 


her and the Duke, as he could not ima- 
gine he would have acted as he had done, 
unleſs he had ſoine pretenſions to her favor, 


This was a fair opportunity for an open 
avowal of the tryrh i Hut Lady Blanch 
5 2 judge 
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judged of the generoſity of others hearts 
by her own, and as ſhe thought ſhe muſt 
either reſign the Duke or the fortune, ſhe 
very wiſely preferred keeping poſſeſſion of 
the latter, and very readily denied any 
other than a common acquaintance with 
the Duke, as a proof of which aſſertion, 
ſhe condeſcended to declare herſelf ready 
to perform her engagement with Albert, 
and pardon his late offenc 


"rn ins to 
ſuſpect her truth. " ** 


Juſt as Sir Arthur reached home with 
this curious piece of intelligence, a meſſen- 
ger arrived from the Duke of Somerſet, 
requeſting to ſee Albert, to which he rea- 
_ dily conſented, and Sir Arthur, at his de- 
ſire, became his companion. 


The conſequence of this meeting was 
an explanation much to the diſadvantage of 
the Lady Blanch; the Duke now perceiv- 
ed that his title, not himſelf, had been the 

/ attraction, 


nr” — N8[oo — — . a a> 


OF CLARENDON, 5 


attraction, and formally withdrew himſelf; 
while Sir Arthur, equally convinced of her 
ill conduct, releaſed her from her engage- 
ments with his ſon, and reſigned to her the 
free diſpoſal of her property; and thus, to 
her infinite mortificatiqn, did Lady Blanch 
find herſelf equally deſerted by both. 


But conviction came too late to Sir Ar- 
thur to benefit Albert; Editha, the only 
object of his wiſhes, was loſt to him for 
ever; and to aggravate his diſappoint- 
ment, he had every reaſon to believe, that, 
had he not been fettered by the obilinate 
will of his father, there was a time when i 
he might have hoped for a favorable recep- _ {| 
tion. 


At the end of about a fortnight after 
this event, Walter propoſed to return to } 
Clarendon ; and Sir Arthur, who with pain 1 
obſerved the melancholy that preyed on the 
{pirits of his ſon, privately requeſted him to 

By-- perſuade 


* 
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perſuade Albert to accompany him. Walter, 
though he would willingly have been ex. 
cuſed, could not decline the propoſal, and 
Albert, who was glad of an opportunity to 
vilit Clarendon, readily accepted the invi- 

tation. I 


The little party paſſed their time at Cla- 
rendon in uninterrupted tranquillity, ex- 
cept by the regret they felt for the abſence 
of the young Fitz-Alwins, from whom 
they had received intelligence, that the in- 
tended embarkation, that had been un- 
avoidably delayed, would now certainly 
.take place in a very few days. This in- 
teiligence appeared to Walter as the fignal 

to commence his operations, and he deter- 
mined to loſe no time before he ſet about 
them. He accordingly aſſumed an unuſual 
air of melancholy and reſerve, ſpoke but 
little to anv one, and as much as poſſible 
avoided the ſociety of his family. 


It 
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It had long been the cuſtom of Maude 
to pals ſome part of every evening in pro- 
menading the ramparts, and ſhe generally 
went at the hour that Editha devoted to 
the harp, and Albert was playing cheſs 
with the Baron, to whoſe amuſement a 
conſiderable part of his hours were dedi- 
cated, 

She had obſerved the alteration in the 
temper of her brother, but being little ac- 
cuſtomed to enquire into his conduct, or, 
at leaſt, heing little uſed to receive a ſatis- 
factory anſwer if ſhe did, Maude had ſoon 
ceaſed to give herſelf any trouble about it; 
but it was recalled to her mind, by ſeeing 
bim croſs her path with ſteps that beſpoke 
an ardent deſire of eſcaping her notice, and 
looks of the moſt evident agitation; ſhe 
called to him to ſtop, but he heeded her 
not; but on the repetition, he looked 
round, and perceiving her, vaniſhed as 
quick as thought into an adjacent wood, 


B 4 | ſo 
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fo thickly interwoven with branches, that 
it was almoſt an impoſſibility to retain him 
in ſight; ſhe refolved to follow him, but 
how was ſhe to do ſo; no path preſented | 
itſelf, and ſhe knew the woods on that fide | 
the Caſtle covered an extent of ground to | 
a conſiderable diſtance. | 
| 


While ſhe was meditating what method 
to purſue, ſhe beheld him at a diſtance 
through the trees, and inſtantly took her 
way to join him, if poſſible; and, indeed, 
in this inſtance, the difficulty was not fo 

great as ſhe imagined, for Walter wanted 
not in reality to avoid, but to engage her 
attention, and by that means prevail on 
her to offer him her aſſiſtance. 


After a conſiderable time paſſed in get- 
ting through the trees, which were in the 
wildeſt ſtate of profuſion, Maude gained 

the ſpot where ſhe had ſeen her brother, 
but her hopes were again * he 
was gone. : To 


* 
. 
a> 
. „ 
. 
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To purſue him further was impoſſible, 


and, with reluctance ſhe at laſt determined 
on returning to the Caſtle, and making 
Lord Clarendon acquainted with what ſhe 

had obſerved; but this was not ſo eaſily 
to be effected; ſhe had entered by no re 


gular path, and found herſelf totally at a 
loſs which way to quit it; ſhe ſtood for 


ſome minutes, endeavouring to recolle& 
the way ſhe came, when ſhe was ſuddenly 


alarmed by a deep groan, that appeared to 


be uttered by ſome perfon near her, and 
turning round, ſhe beheld Walter extended 


on the ground in tears. On perceiving her, 


he was about to riſe and depart, but ſhe fa 


earneſtly beſought him to make her ac- 
quainted with the cauſe of his ſorrow, that 


he at laſt conſented, but not till he had ob- 
tained her promiſe to aſſiſt him if poſſible, 
and at all events never to betray the ſecret 
to any one. 


235 Maude, 
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Maude, ke: was too much terrified to 
think of diſputing with him, readily gave 
her word for the faithful obſervance of all 
he required, and he proceeded, though 
apparently with reluctance, to inform her 
of an attachment he had long entertained 
for the daughter of a noble family of Scot- 
land, but whoſe fortunes were fallen to de- 
cay, which had induced his father, Lord 
Clarendon, to prohibit his holding any in- 
tercourſe whatever with the object of his 
affections, upon pain of his everlaſting diſ- 
pleaſure ; but, continued he, to comply 
with his commands, would be as cruelly 
unjuſt as utterly Impoſſible. 1 am already 
married nay, ſtart not Maude, you have 
promiſed to aſſiſt me, and, by Heaven, if 
you retract, this dagger, that was deſtined 
againſt my boſom when you arrived, ſhall 
inſtantly compleat its taſk. 


The threat at once determined Maude, 


whoſe reſolution had began to waver, and 
. 
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ſhe renewed her promiſe, though trembling 
in ſecret at the thoughts of the Baron's re- 

ſentment, while Walter again reſumed his | 
narrative. It is new five months,” con- 
tinued he, ** fince I received her hand, and 
| paſſed my ſolemn promiſe, long ere this, 
to own her as my wife; but the inflexibi - 
lity of the Baron has delayed the perform- 
ance of that promiſe till it is, I fear, too 
late ; her father, by ſome unaccountable 
misfortune, has diſcovered our connec- 
tion, and, juſtly incenſed at the affront 
offered to his Houſe by a private mar- 
riage, he has not only forbade her ever 
again to appear within his preſence, but 
denies her the ſhelter of his roof, and I 
ycſt.rday received the dreadful intelligence 
that ſhe was wandering without a home to 


receive her. 


Fo My bab in hopes of putting it out 
of my power to marry her, has long ſince 


very conſidei ably diminiſhed my income; 
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and finding it totally out of my power to 
afford her the aſſiſtance ſhe required, I de. 
termined at once to avow my marriage, 
and know my fate, hoping that when he 
found it impoſſible to diſſolve our con. 
nection, he would receive us to his favor, 


— — — — 


* 


Alas! the experiment too ſoon con- 
vineed me of my error in believing him 
= capable of feeling for any thing, except his 
own authority, when, without deigning to 
enter into any kind of converſation on the 
ſubje&, he ſternly forbade me ever more 
to think of owning my wife, or dare again 
to name the ſubject in his hearing. In 
vain I pleaded for a ſupply ſufficient for 
her preſent neceſſities, he only anſwered by 
darting at _ a * glance, and leſt 

the room.“ 


Here Walter pauſed; and Maude, whoſe 
heart was deeply intereſted for every af. 


n tale that reached her, ſat loſt in 
thought 
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thought how ſhe might beſt contribute to 
her brother's peace, and at laſt told him 
ſhe would undertake to plead his cauſe 
with the Baron, and in the mean time af- 
ſiſt him with all the money ſhe was miſ- 


treſs of. 


« Not for the world,” cried Walter; 
your raſhneſs would but the more deeply 
ruin me, and involve yourſelf ; the Baron 
muſt ſtill believe you a ſtranger to the cir- 
cumſtance I have related to you; and 
aboye all, let not Editha be acquainted 
with it.“ —“ Not Editha!'—“! No, as you 
regard my welfare, let her not hear of it. 
Now, liſten to my plan of operations; my 
wife bent her ſteps as near as poſſible to- 
wards the Caſtle, and now reſts at a con- 
vent about fix miles diſtant; nearer ſhe 
did not dare approach, leſt ſhe ſhould draw : 
on me the diſpleaſure of my father, for ſhe 
knows not yet of the unfortunate reception 
my avowal of our marriage has experi- 
rienced, J have 


74 
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| I have appointed one of my domeſtics, 
on whom I can rely, to conduct her to. 
morrow to Clarendon, Under ſuch cir. 
cumſtances I cannot ſupport her preſence; 


and the favor I would requeſt of you is to 


receive her for me and introduce her to my 
father; perhaps the ſight of her may plead 
my pardon, and change his reſolution : ] 
will be near, and ſhould he ſpurn her from 
him that hour ſhall be my laſt; for re. 
pentance will ſurely induce him to afford 
protection to an unoffending ſufferer— 
ſpeak, Maude, will yu do ſo much to 
ſerve me, or muſt I— 


Oh Ln my brother, no, forbear to 
entertain ſuch dreadful thoughts, and ! 
will do any thing: command me to the 
utmoſt of ur HEALS ROD doube my will 


to ſerve you.“ 


Wich ſome difficulty ſhe prevailed on 
him to return to the Caſlle ; for it began 
| gk 


CI 
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to be almoſt dark, and Walter's frantic 


manner had not a little terrified his credu- 


lous ſiſter. - 


During their walk it was agreed that 


Maude ſhould, at a little after day-break 


the next morning, leave her apartments un- 
attended, and wait for Walter on the ter- 
race under her windows, who was to con- 
duct her part of her way to meet his wife; 
but he again conjured her carefully to keep 
the ſtory from Editha's knowledge. I 
do not doubt her good withes towards me,” 


ſaid he; © but her notions of obedience to 


the Baron are ſtrong, and may perhaps 
tempt her to betray me, 


Maude ſoon after ſeparated from him 


behind the Caſtle, and appeared on the 


terrace, Where ſhe was ſoon joined by 
Editha. ES 


Maude, 
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Maude, in ſpite of her inſtructions to 
appear as uſual, was frequently loſt in 
thought; but Editha, who had of late oſten 
ſeen her ſo, paid no particular attention to 
it now, and as the moon ſunk behind the 
battlements, they again entered the Caſtle. 


Nothing particular occurred during the 
reſt of the evening. The Baron and his 
ſon appeared to be on very good terms 
with each other; and Maude could not 
help thinking Lord Clarendon might have 
been brought to reaſon, if her brother bad 
purſued a proper method. 


While the Baron and Albert were engag- 
ed at cheſs, it happened that the former 
overlooked a move which Maude, as ſhe 
ſtood looking over, pointed out to him; 


5 and he gladly told her he would give her 


his winnings. Ah! my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, 
do but — me inſtead your pardon for 
myſelf 
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myſelf and one or two more, and you wall 
make me truly happy.” 


« You are a giddy little elf, Maude; 
but I do not believe that you in reality 
ſtand in need of pardon.” 


« But I ſhall do, my Lord, and beg you 
toremember I have claimed it now.” 


„Well, you ſhail have it when you 
pleaſe ; but I would adviſe you to wait and 
have a pardon for a good many offen: es at 
once, Maude.” She looked anxiouſly at 
Walter, as wiſhing by her eyes to inform 
him ſhe longed to move his ſuit ; but a 
forbidding frown cruſhed all her new-raiſed 
hopes, and ſhe was filent. 


No one preſent regarded this converſa- 
tion except Editha, who thought there was 
ſomething more ſerious meant by it than 
Maude wiſhed to be underſtood; and as 

they 
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they left the hall ſhe aſked the meaning of 
her words. 


“ Believe me,” ſhe replied, “ they are 
ſerious, Editha; and truly ſerious are the 
conſequences to be expected, ſhould I be 
ſo very unfortunate as to fail of ſucceſs 
with the Baron.” 


© Good heavens! Maude, what can all 
this myſtery tend to: is it impoſſible that! 
ſhouid be entruſted ? perhaps I might have 
it in my power to ſerve you.” —“ You are 
very good, Editha, and, believe me, it is 
not from any doubt of your ſincerity that! 
have not ſolicited your aſſiſtance, but I am 
bound not to diſcover to any one the buſi- 
neſs I am engaged in, a promiſe that! 
| heartily repent, though I will keep it; but 
to-morrow you ſhall know all.: is It 
poſſible. in the mean time, to think favours 

ably of me ? But what do I aſk ? did you 


| know how I am engaged, I know you 
Would 
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would cenſure my conduct; but it is too 


late to retract. Be as much as poſſible with 
the Baron, and pray for my ſucceſs. Good 
night; to-morrow I will tell you every 
thing.“ 7 


She haſtened to her chamber, while 


Editha, loſt in aſtoniſhment, gazed after 


her till ſhe cloſed the door, and loſt in 
flent wonder bent her ſteps to her. own 
apartment. The proceedings of the even- 
ing had rendered repoſe almoſt a ſtranger 
to Editha's couch, and ere the bell beat 
four ſhe left her pillow. She endeavoured 
by reading to divert her thoughts from the 
dreaded, yet unknown events of the pre- 
ceding day, She heard Mauce moving in 
her chamber, which was near her own, and 
feli a with to converſe with her; yet fearful 
of intruding, ſhe forebore to knock at her 
door, though twice ſhe left her room with 
that intention. Unable to read lhe laid 
alide her book, and opening her caſement, 


1 %s 2 departure from the Caſtle, the veſt which 
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leant penſively looking at the- beauties of 
the riſing morning. Every thing was pro- 
foundly filent, except the diſtant whiſtle of 
the peaſants, who were juſt coming to work 


in the neighbouring fields, and the lowing | 


of the cattle grazing in the vale which lays 
between the Caſtle and fome majeſtic hills 
that, riſing at ſome diſtance behind, ſhel- 


tered it from the rough breezes of the | 


north, 


| She had not been many minutes at her 


*window before ſhe heard the ſound of foot- 


ſteps haſtily approaching, and looking 
down beheld one whom ſhe was certain, 
though ſhe almoſt doubted the reality of 


her ſenſes, to be Sir Raimond. The perſon 


looked up towards her window, but either 
did not, or would not ſee her: again ſhe 
looked at him, and till was certain it could 
be only Sir Raimond; the ſame was the 
helmet, and ſuch the veſt in which he took 


lle 
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ſhe herſelf had made him. Joy fluttered 
in her heart at again beholding him, and 
the belief that the alone was the object of 
his jou ney was pleaſure inexpreſſible. In 
a moment he diſappeared, and ſhe doubted 
not he was gone to the gate of the Caſtle; 
full of this idea, ſhe forgot for a moment 
her ſcruples about intruding on Maude, 
and flew to make her acquainted with her 
happineſs ; ſhe had already gained half of 
the paſſage, when ſhe heard the door ſoftly 
uncloſed: ſhe ſtopped, and the next mo- 
ment heard the ſteps of Maude ſoftly de- 
ſcending into the hall by a back ſtaircaſe. 
« 'Twas ſtrange, twas unaccountable.“ 
She liſtened to her ſteps till they were al- 
moſt loſt in the diſtance, when ſhe heard a 
key turned at the bottom of the ſtairs, by 
which ſhe knew ſhe-did not mean to paſs 

out by the proper gate of the Caſtle. Suſ- 


picion role in her mind: Holy Mary! 


i; it poſſible! can ſhe be going with Sir 
Raimond 3 ?” The door was now quietly , 
elan 


ing her in his arms, ſeemed to be expreſ 


agitations of his mind were very great, and 
he threw himſelf on the ground: ſhe raiſed 
him up, and he pointed to the ſea- coaſt: 
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cloſed after Maude; and Editha haſtening 
to her window, arrived in time to bebhod 
Maude aſcend the terrace. She looked 
anxiouſly round on every ſide, as if in 
ſearch of ſome perſon whom ſhe expected, 
and in a moment the ſame perſon ſhe had 
ſeen beſore made his appearance. On be. 
holding Maude he flew to her, and claſp- 


* 


ſing his happineſs; nor did ſhe ſhrink from 
his embrace, though fearful of obſervation 
which he appeared to be. As they walked 
acroſs the court of the Caſtle hand in hand 
ſhe ſeemed to be perivading him to ſome- 
thing in which they did not agree: the 


ſhe ſhook her head, and appeared reluctant 
to going, at the ſame time ſhe raiſed her 
eyes to the window, ſhe beheld Editha, 
he ſeized her hand, and putting it under 
his arm, they were out of fight in a mo- 


CHAP: H. 


O paint the feelings of Editha is im- 
poſſible—lov. jealouſy, every thing 


urged her to alarm the Cafile, and purſue 


the fugitives; nay even friendſhip, for 
what but ruin could attend Maude, in the 
ſociety of one ſo faithleſs as Sir Raimond 


Fitzalwin; but when ſhe reflected on the 


idea the world would entertain if ſhe acted 
thus in regard to this affair, ſhe determined 


to let it take its own courſe: _—_ one : 


„ «= © <0 & 


interpoſed, and rather than be fulpedtel* of 
ſuch 
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ſuch a — after what ſhe had n now bs 
held, ſhe would give him up for ever. 


With reſtleſs ſteps ſhe continued to tra- 

verſe the apartment till the hour of break. | 
faſt, when ſhe found herſelf almoſt unable 
to appear, and was at laſt obliged to ſend 
an excuſe. Often did ſhe caſt an anxious 
look on the path by which they had de- 
parted, and flattered herſelf ſhe ſhould ſee 
them returning. Perhaps,” ſaid ſhe, 
4% their meeting was accidental, and they 
may only be walking till they think the fa- 
mily are riſen ; but no—vain thought; did 
not they fly on beholding me? Too true 
. were the words of the faithleſs Maude: ſhe 
faid I ſhould know all to- day. Oh! 1 
| know too much already. 


| thee 6d the e pak with Editha, 


Fo. though ſpite of all ſhe had been witneſs to, 


a a thought would ſometimes prelent itſelf 


| that ſhe might be ſtill miſtaken, Maude, 
| though 
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though ſhe went, appeared to do ſo. with 
reluctance z nor could - ſhe comprehend 
why ſhe ſhould have faid any thing con- 
cerning her elopement, for it might cer- 
tainly have raiſed ſuſpicion, which might 
have prevented its accompliſhment. Wea- 
ried by conjectures, ſhe reſolved to wait 


with as much patience as poſſible the event 
| of the diſcovery by the reſt of the family, 
when Amabel haſtily entered her chamber 
and delivered her a letter which ſhe ſaid 
ſhe had received from the porter two hours 


paſt, and begged her pardon for having 
forgot to deliver it. Editha doubted 
not but this was from Maude, and with 
violent agitation proceeded to read the 


contents; but how was ſhe ſhocked to be- 


hold the name of Raimond at the bottom! 
and the contract ſhe had ſo lately given 
him returned to her with the inſulting ob- 
ſervation, that at the time he ſolicited for 


it he was attached to her, but having ſince 


felt the influence of more attractive charms, 
Vox. III. ns Cy he 


4 +4 de * 
=_ . Fn * — PSY * —— — — = "rs af Sans 
N 5 2 E K * aq ww I 1 1 —— ae 4 a — 
a hy ts wa —— 7 f * * . "= 
5 - * 7 3 IS x - 4 . 5 . 
p - * T 25 * 2 3 war » * — * 2 
4 rn Act. an cat oe BE Sf, : 7 
+. — ere TOs * " * 3 83 "Sup 8 2 a. 


a - 


26 THE ANCIENT HOVSE 


he bad taken the earlieſt opportunity of re. 
ſuming his liberty, and concluded by re- 
queſting ſhe would deſtroy that which fe- 
mained 1 in her poſſeſſion. 


Aſtoniſhed as ſhe was by this unparallel. 
ed affront, ſhe needed not a moment's de. 
liberation how to act, but taking the other 
contract from her cabinet inſtantly com- 
mitted both to the flames. She then called 
Amabel, and deſired to know how ſhe came 
by the letter ; who told her that as ſoon as 
ſhe aroſe in the morning the porter had 
given it to her, ſaying he had received it 
from a domeſtic of Sir Raimond Fitzal- 
win's very early, who ſaid there need be no 
particular haſte in the delivery, as it con- 
tained nothing very material. 


Editha next enquired if ſhe could ſpeak 
to him, but was told he left the Caſtle im- 


mediately, ſaying he was on the point of 
embarking 
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embarking at a few miles diſtance from 
Clarendon. 


There now remained not a poſſibility of 
doubting the perfidy of both, and that 
Maude was certainly gone abroad with Sir 
Raimond; and ſhe determined to ſummon 


her reſolution to her aid, and feel for him 


no other ſentiments than ſuch as his con- 
duct had merited. 


The Baron had received the excuſes of 
Editha with no other remark than ſach as 
ber indiſpoſition could not fail to excite ; 
but after waiting a conſiderable time in ex- 


pectation of Maude, concluded ſhe hal 


certainly breakfaſted with her couſin, tho? 
he wondered ſhe had not ſent word ſo 


Walter, however, who was preſent, had 
no wilh to lect the aftair reſt undiſcove ed, 


but invented ſome plauſible pretext for re- 


qQuring the preſence of Maude, and ſent 


C Z | a tervant. 


* oy > 7 4 A 
rn 
— 


28 THE ANCIENT HOUSE 


a ſervant to her chamber to defire ſhe P 
would ſuffer him to ſpeak to her, who pre. c 
ſently returned with the account that ſhe f. 
had left it many hours before. No doubt, el 
then,” ſaid the Baron, © Editha is work 0! 
than we imagined, :and ſhe is with her; h 
I will enquire myſelf : let Amabel come tc 
hither.” “ In the mean time, Sir,” ſaid 
Walter, “I will ſeek my fiſter; I fear 
indeed, as you do, we have thought to te 
lightly of this affair.” Saying which he MM cl 
left the apartment, and ſought entrance to WI hi 
Editha's chamber, but in vain ; ſhe polite. ard 
ly excuſed herſelf from ſeeing him, and pe 
ſent word that Maude had not that day 
been with her. 
: tha 
The alarm was now given, and every one Ba; 
was adding to the other's fears, by conjec- tan 
turing the many dreadful calamities that ſta. 
might have befallen their young miſtreſs; ff goc 
but none were ſo buſy as Walter in taking you 
meaſures to diſcover her, He begged in WF not 


Baron 
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Baron not to hazard bie health by any ex- 


curſions, but continue in the Caſtle, and 
ſuffer him at the head of their vaſſals to 
endeavour to diſcover who had carried her 
off; for Walter dropped not the ſlighteſt 


hint that he entertained an idea derogatory 
to the honor of his filter. 


The Baron who, from the ſhock this in- 


telligence had given him, added to his de- 
clining ſtate of health, readily aſſented to 


his propoſal ; for though his wiſhes were 


ardent, he felt himſelf unable to undertake 
perſonal exertion, 


No ſooner had Walter left the Caſtle 


than Editha, pitying the fituation of the 


Baron, determined to conquer her reluc- 
tance of appearing before him, and ſhe in- 


ſtantly joined him in the library. My | 


good girl,” exclaimed the Baron, I thank 
you for your kind intention, but you mult 
not remain here; your countenance, Editha, 
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too plainly indicates your indiſpoſition: in. 
deed I ought to ſolicit your pardon for my 
unjuſt 49> SY for 1 was weak enough to 
ſuppoſe, Editha, you kept your chamber 
to conceal the ill conduct of your couſin ; 
for truſt me I do not think as Walter 
does, that all this can have been without 
her own conſent : but I am truly ſorry to 
have injured you even in thought.“ 


* Alas ! Sir,” ſaid Editha, “you com. 
piimert me on feelings which indeed [ do 
not poſſeſs, yet I feel, ſeverely feel my cou- 
ſin's ill conduct. But here” ſaid ſhe, holding 
in her hand Sir Raimond's letter, “here you 
will find the canfe of that diſorder, which 
is but too apparent, but which J ſolemnly 
{wear ſhall never more diſgrace me.“ 


The Baron haſtily ran over the contents, 
and demanded of her every particular con. 
cerning the letter; when ſhe ha con. 
cluded, © Be corhforted, Editha,“ ſaid is, 
% Raimond 


th 
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Raimond is unworthy of a moment's re- 
gret. But, alas! for me, unfortunate pa- 
rent, who ſhall repair the fallen honor of 
my houſe : falſe, falſe Fitzalwin, have I 
cheriſhed thee as my 'own to meet with this 
reward. Yes, tis too plain, he has ſeduced 
my daughter from her duty : the dark hints 


of Walter are too clearly explained : well 


might he ſay, thy ſecret reſidence in our 
manſion boded us no good.“ 


„When did he fay ſo? Has Raimond 
then been long near the Caſtle, my Lord?“ 


This morning, on miſting Maude, her 
brother dropped {ome hints ! little under- 
ltood, and Jeſs attended to: he ſaid Sir 
Raimond had for many days been in the 
neighbourhood of the Caftle, but had ne- 
ver vißted his oon: he had heard this by 


accident, and juſt before he left us he ſaid 


he hoped he had now ſome clue to diſcover- 
them by, for he had juſt been informed. 
CC Raimond 


as. 
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Raimond was this morning ſeen under the 
Caſtle walls, apparently deſirous of eſcaping 
obſervation ; but ſo firmly was I fixed in 
my belief of his honor and affection for my 
family, that I ſharply reprimanded him for 
entertaining ſuch an idea; now *tis too 
plain, and every doubt mult vaniſh.” 


Editha finding it would be im poſſible to 
conceal! it, related to him every occurrence 
that had happened; and they both enter. 
rained the ſame opinion that he, and only 
he, was the companion and contriver of 
her flight, 


After many hours ſpent in fruitleſs en- 
quiries, Walter returned to the Caſtle, with 
no other information but that ſome of their 
vaſſals who bent their courſe towards the 
ſea coaſt had arrived there juſt in time to 
ſee aſmal! veſſel which, by the exertions of 
the crew to keep off the land, to which the 


winds threatened every moment to bring 
It 
b 
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it, they imagined cee to contain their 
miſtreſs. 


They had with ſome difficulty procured 


boats and followed the veſſel, hoping every 


moment to ſee themſelves in a ſituation to 


board her; but the wind ſuddenly changing 


to a contrary direction, had in the courſe of 
an hour carried them totally out of all poſ- 
fibility of purſuit, and obliged them to re- 
turn with no other information than ſuch 


as was the reſult of conjecture. 


No endeavour was omitted that could 
poſſibly lead to a diſcovery ; but at the end 
of ſix months the Baron finding every mea- 
ſure unattended with ſucceſs, calmly deter- 


mined to reſign himſelf to the will of pro- 


vidence, and wait with patience the reſult 
of time. 


Editha, diſguſted by the perfidy of Sir 
Raimond, though her heart acknowledged 
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not the influence of any other paſſion, yet 
' forebore not to feel regret for him, and de- 
voted herſelf almoſt entirely to the amuſe. 
ment of the Baron's hours, which declin. 
ing health and added ſorrow contributed to 
render melancholy in the extreme: he ſel- 
dom ſpoke of his daughter, yet 1n the little 
he ſaid it was eaſy to perceive he would 
with pleaſure receive her to his protection 
ſhould ſhe ſolicit it; but of that there was 
no probability, as they had never but once 
heard of her ſince her departure, and that 
in ſuch a manner as to preclude any wiſh to 
hear more. She had wrote to the Baron 
about four months after her departure from 
the Caſtle ſoliciting his pardon, and beg- 
ging him to uſe his intereſt with Editha, 
though ſhe confeſſed it was more than ſhe 
could yet hope for, as ſince ſhe had known | 
the value of her dear Sir Raimond, ſhe 
could readily forgive any reſentment ſhe 
might ſhew on that occaſion, 


Such 


t 
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Such a letter could not be ſuppoſed to 


produce the reconciliation it pretended to 
ſolicit, and it had never ſince been renewed. 


Time could not be ſuppoſed to paſs very 
gailyat the Caſtle under ſuch circumſtances, 
though the Baron did every thing in his 


power to make Editha's hours more chear- 
GE: Pez 


Albert was now more frequent in his vi- 


fits than ever, ſince he was at liberty him- 
ſelf, and conſidered Editha to be the ſame; 
the Baron was become extreme y attached 


to Albert, to whom he had ever thewn a 
ſtrong partiality, which gained ſtrength 
from the attention he had ever paid him. 


This attachment grew ſtronger, as itwas 
fo different from the conduct of his own. 
fon, who of late entirely neglected him; 
and the Baron, pleaſed with the attention 


of Albert, regarded him much as he was 
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wont to do Walter; by this means he had 
the mortification of ſeeing a rival ſtart up 
not only in the way of his ambitious views, 
but in his father” 8 favor. 


From this, however, he experienced but 
little concern, for he had till now regarded 
Albert as a young man from whom he 
could not poſſibly apprehend any thing 
dangerous; but in this inſtance, as it claſh- 
ed with his deſigns, he was determined to 
drive him from the Caſtle; and according- 
ly put in practice a project which he believ- 
ed no power on earth could poſſibly coun- 


He contrived to engage in his ſervice 
one of Albert's domeſtics, and moſt un- 
warily told him the purpoſe for which he 
wanted him. The ſervant, who was true 
to the intereſt of his new maſter, gave him 


a falſe account of a journey Albert was 
| about 


/ 
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about to make, though he believed what 
he ſaid was true. 


Albert had given orders for ſome prepa- 
rations to be made previous to his going, 
as he ſaid, on an excurſion for a few days, 
but in reality it was on an embaſſy for the 
Baron, who having received ſome account 
that Maude was at a remote village about 
forty or fifty miles from Clarendon, and 
had requeſted him to go privately to en- 
deavour to diſcover the truth of this affair, 
and if ſhe was there to take the proper mea- 
ſures to bring ber home; but as he wiſhed 
not to name the ſubject to Editha, ſnhould 
it be without foundation, and thought the 
temper of Walter unfit to be truſted in a 

buſineſs that required caution, he wiſhed 
that he alſo might remain in ignorance of 
the ſuppoſed retreat of his ſiſter, for which 
reaſon it had been agreed that the true mo- 
tives of his journey ſhould not be 2 


in the family. 
Walter 
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Walter moſt unfortunately pitched upon 
this as the proper opportunity to ruin Al. 
bert in the good opinion of the Baron, 
which by rendering him a ſtranger at Ch. 
rendon, would conſequently hurt him in 
the opinion of Editha, and accordingly on 
the evening after he left the Calle, a party 
who were employed by Walter ſeized on 


Editha as ſhe was walking on the ram- 


parts; ſhe called loudly for aſſiſtance: it 
was ſome minutes before any one appeared, 
when to her inexpreſſible joy ſhe ſaw the 


Baron approach with his ſon towards the 
ſpot where the ruffians were mounting their 


horſes. Walter, who had eggaged his fa- 
ther to walk purpoſehy to make him ac- 


quainted with his valour, immediately) 


{ſprang forward, and notwithſtanding he 
was aſſailed by two, he encountered them 


without heſitation, and after a very obſli- 


nate conteſt put his enemies to the rout. 


: The 


1 
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The Baron, unable from infirmity to af- 
ford his ſon any aſſiſtance, for he had been 
a conſiderable time in bad health, was ſup- 


—— EEE — —— — 


a. MW porting the fainting Editha, to whom Wal- 
ner now offered his aſſiſtance: ſhe ſoon re- 
n covered ſufficiently to purſue her way back, 


and taking an arm of each ſlowly returned 
to the Callie: ? 
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44 


N their arrival, they were no ſooner 
ſeated in the great Hall, and 
Walter returned from diſpatching the 
domeſtics into the woods, and round 
the environs of the Caſtle, in order, 
if poſſible, to diſcover who had made fo 
daring an attempt, than each began to form 
their own conjectures in regard to the 
late event; the Baron expreſſed his ideas 
that his ſuſpicions chiefly reſted on Sir h 
Raimond, but he alſo acknowledged he .. 
had very little reaſon for his ſurmiſes; as MW d 
certainly 


ts 
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certainly, it was highly improbable that he 
who might have had her by the conſent of 
all her friends, ſhould take this unwarrant- 
able method to obtain one, who there was 
every reaſon to ſuppoſe he no longer re= | 
garded. 


ll 


Editha could herielf form no conjec- i 
ture, and Walter, after ſuggeſting many E | 
ideas in ſupport of the aſſertion, ventured 
to name the abſent Albert as the perſon | 
who had contrived this villainous ſcheme. | 


jo 4 


The eyes of the Baron ſparkled with in- 
| dignat ion, and he ſtrongly declared his diſ- 
belief of the aſſertion. Walter continued to 
| WH ſupport his argument, and the Baron as 
I frrongly to diſpute it; but as he found his 
ſon was reſolute in defending his opinion, 
he was determined not to give up his owtiy 
he deſired he would produce his proof ; to 
this Walter replied, that he was greatly 
deceived if Albert's principal ſervant was 
not 


% 
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one of the ruffians he fought with, which 
certainly gave room for ſtrong ſuſpicion of 
his maſter being his employer. For who,” 
| faid he, my Lord, can poſſibly imagine, 
even for a moment, that the man would 
have dared to act in ſuch a manner, if he 
was not ſecure of approbation ?” 
« Is he in the Caſtle ?” demanded the 
Baron. 
He was not lately, my hav, 5 
Well, no matter; if he returns again, 
I deſire be may „ be * hi- 
ther.“ 


A ſervant was immediately dis patched to 
give the order. | 


Anthony, who was returned, waited 1n- 
ſtantly on the Baron, while Editha, fa- 
tigued, and alarmed from the late occur. 
rence withdrew to her chamber, and the 
Baron immediately proceeded to the invei- 
tigation. . 

„ 5 Anthony, 
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Anthony, on being commanded to name 
his employer, (for he had acknowledged 
he was of the party, on the firſt accuſation) 
related that his maſter, who was gone to a 
village a few miles diſtant, where he was to 
wait in diſguiſe, had commanded him, in 
concert with four others, to ſeize the Lady 
Editha, and bring her away by force, 
ſhould any appoſition be made to them, 
which, he ſaid, they had inſtantly effected, 
, had not the man who had the care of the 
, horſes entirely miſtaken their directions, 
and was abſent at the moment when his 
Lordſhip and Sir Walter made their. ap- 
pearance ; with this inconſiſtent ſtory was 
Anthony diſmiſſed from the Caſtle, and the 
affair dropped. 


The conduct of the Baron was generally 
blamed, who would ſuffer a man to paſs 
unpuniſhed that had certainly been con- 
cerned in fo daring an attempt; but ſome 

few ventured to hint, that the Baron for- 
bore 
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bore any public enquiry into the buſineſs, 
left he ſhould hear more than was for the 
honour of his family; certain it is, that 
tho' Walter, by the liberality of his bribes, 
| eſcaped detection, he did not, in the mind 
of the Baron, eſcape ſuſpicion, for he clearly 
ſaw the charge brought againſt Albert was 
founded merely in malice, and that malice 
which aroſe from jealouſy, 


But a very ſhort time elapſed ere Walter 
took the. opportunity of having rendered 
Q ditha a ſervice, to offer himſelf and for- 
tunes to her acceptance, who told him ſhe 
ſhould ever remain ſenſible of the obliga- 
tions ſhe had to him, but to reward them 
in the manner he wiſhed was not in her 
power. With this anſwer, however, he was 
not contented; he ventured to mention 
ſomewhat of ingratitude to the family to 
which ſhe had from her infancy been re- 
ceiving obligations. 


A ſpeech 
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A ſpeech of this kind ſhe would have 


heard, perhaps, with patience from the Ba- 


ron, though to hazard the ſuppoſition is 
abſurd, for from ſuch a man as Lord Cla- 
rendon, ſhe would never have heard of 
obligations; had they been ten times great- 
er; but ſhe knew that, except in the late 
adventure, ſhe had never had any to Wal- 
ter, and was not, perhaps, without reaſons 


for ſuſpect ing that was not as it appeared; 


and ſhe coolly added, that her inclination 
could never be given to one who put it out 


of her power to eſteem him. Such an an- 


ſwer would moſt likely have filenced any 
other lover than Walter for ever, but his 
paſſion was for her. fortune, and her for- 
tune had never given him any reaſon to 
diſlike the poſſeſſion of it. He therefore 


told his father the reſult of the converſa- 


tion, and depended on his interference to 
make Editha receive his ſuit. | 
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c To you,” ſaid he, © ſhe is every ſiſte 
thing, and will no doubt be guided by i ex 
your pleaſure.“ of 
Never,“ ſaid the Baron. Her fa. ane 
ther entruſted to my care, not only her the 
fortune but her happineſs, and that by me Ml pet 

| ſhall never be interrupted ; if you admire 
Editha, you have my leave to addreſs 1 
her, though, after her explicit anſwer, to 
think you to blame to purſue her farther, Ml «th 
T will alſo explain to you the views I had be 
formed for her, ſhould they meet her ap- his 
probation. The affections of your couſin i terr 
Albert have been for ſome years fixed on ſuit 

Editha, though, as you know, other en- 
gagements rendered it impoſſible he ſhould "0 
declare himſelf ; this, however, he bas that 
| Tome time fince done to me; and Inet W =! 
only approved his reſolution to addrets her, WW pot 
but promiſed him my influence in the af. to 2 
fair. You certainly muſt be ſenſible how WM mil 
much better it would be to unite her to tho! 
of | 


ſome worthy man before the return of your 
| | ſiſter, 
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iter, which mav be every day, perhaps, 
expected; and ſhould (he return the wife 
of Raimond, Editha, by being united to 
another family, would be leſs expoſed to 
the diſagreeable circumſtance of being per- 
petually in their company.“ 


This declaration could not be ſuppoſed 
to produce in the boſom of Walter any 
other ſentiments than thoſe of reſentment; 


be openly diſapproved of the conduct of 


his father, and told him, with a moſt de- 


termined air, that he would reſign the pur- 


fuir of Editha only with his life. 


The Baron, in reply, marked to him, 
that as his principal reaſon for educating her 
as his daughter had been to preclude the 


polſibility of its being ſuppoſed he meant 
to add her fortune to that of his own fa- 
mily ; he though that by that means he 
mould prevent any marriage with a ſon 
of his ever taking place; that therefore, 

had 
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had he known his wiſhes, he would not 


between the Baron and Walter, but Editha 


termined Walter on making an immediate 


adopted, for he departed the following 


enjoy at leaſt uninterrupted content, if 
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have promoted them; and he ſtill believe 
the fortune to be more the object of hi 
ſon's attachment than the lady. 


Nothing further paſſed on the fubjea 


{till continued to be perſecuted by his love, 
or, at leaſt, by what he called fo, till fc 
found the Caſtle ſo extremely diſagreeable, 
that ſhe more than once thought of ſolicit. 
ing the Baron for permiſſion to change her 
reſidence ; but the intelligence that Albert 
was expected very ſpeedily to return, de. 


excurſion to the metropolis, in order to 
avoid, as he exprefled himſelf the painful 
taſk of being the aſſociate of a hypocrite; 
and the plan was no ſooner formed than 


morning, and left Editha once more t0 


not happineſs. 


One 
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One evening, as ſhe was taking her ac- 


cuſtomed promenade on the rock, accom- 
panied by Amabel and her harp, they dit- 
covered a ſmall veſſel making to land; 
Editha knew that Albert was every hour to 
be expected; and thinking he might very 
probably be on board, ſhe waited with in - 
patient anxiety to ſee it land; but ere long 
the ſky, which was ſo lately unſallied with 
a cloud, became at once glozmy and tre- 
mendous ; the dark waves rolled in awtul 
ſolemnity, and the winds, which blew a 
perfect hurricane, drove the ſhip directly 
towards the rocks, and ſeemed to threaten 
her inſtant and unavoidable deſtruction, 


Editha diſpatched her ſervants to the 
Caſtle, to order the boats to be unmooret), 


and to attempt going out to their agi 


ance, but ſtill ſhe remained herſelf; for 
though ſhe trembled at the ſtorm, ſhe. 


feared more for the very apparent dangers 
of her fellow creatures. 
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To her inexpreſſible joy, ſhe beheld the 


boats make to the veſſel, and ſeveral de. 


ſcend from its lofty ſides, and amongſt the 
reſt ſhe had an imperfect view of a female, 
who was obliged to be lifted to the boat. 


Long did it combat on the proud boſom 


of the deep, but unable to weather it, was 
at laſt daſhed on one of the projections of 
the rock; a univerſal cry ſeemed to ſay 
they were for ever loſt; but the retiring of 
the beating waves left them in temporary 
ſafety ; it was hoped it might remain there 
till the paſſengers could land, and the Ba- 
ron's domeſtics, aſſiſted by the neighbouring 


peaſants, went immediately to aſſiſt them; 


but, alas! ere they could reach the ſpot, 


all aid was in vain, a heavy ſurf waſlhed 


the little bark from its ſtation, and con- 
ſigned ſevcral paſſengers to the bottomleſs 


Fortunately, Editha had eſcaped being 


witneſs to the diſtreſſing ſcene, for ſhe had 
diſtinctly 
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diſtinctly heard the voice of Albert in the 


boat, and though ſhe could not credit her 


ſenſes, ſhe thought ſhe had ſeen Raimond; 
pride forbad her to fly bis preſence, but 
love, or ſomething very like it, told her 
ſhe had not ſpirits to ſupport the meeting, 
and ſhe retired haſtily to the Caſtle. 


With impatience ſhe waited the return 
of the domeſtics, who were charged to 


bring all ſuch of the unfortunate ſuffcrers 
as wanted affiſtance to the Caſtle; but what 
words can paint her anguith, when, as ſhe 
ſtood upon the ſteps, ſhe beheld them car- 


rying in their arms a beautiful young maid, 


apparently lifeleſs, and in the lovely pallid 
countenance, traced the fair features of the 
long abſent Maude. 


Every. ſuppoſed injury was loſt in the 
hope of reſtoring her; and while ſhe was 
_ conveyed to her chamber, Editha haſtened 
to inform Lord Clarendon of the arrival of 
x his 
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To her inexpreſſible joy, ſhe beheld the 
boats make to the veſſel, and ſeveral de- 
ſcend from its lofty ſides, and amongſt the 
reſt ſhe had an imperfect view of a female, 
who was obliged to be lifted to the boat. 
Long did it combat on the proud boſom 
of the deep, but unable to weather it, was 
at laſt daſhed on one of the projections of 
the rock; a univerſal cry ſeemed to ſay 
they were for ever loſt; but the retiring of 
the beating waves left them in temporary 
ſafety ; it was hoped it might remain there 
till the paſſengers could land, and the Ba- 
ron's domeſtics, aſſiſted by the neighbouring 
peaſants, went immediately to aſſiſt them; 
but, alas! ere they could reach the ſport, 
all aid was in vain, a heavy ſurf wathed 
the little bark from its ſtation, and con- 
ſigned ſeveral paſſengers to the bottomleſs 


deep. 


Fortunately, Editha had eſcaped being 
witneſs to the diſtreſſing ſcene, for ſhe had 
5 diſtindly 
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dittiactly waved the voice of Albert i in the 
boat, and though ſhe could not credit her 
ſenſes, the thought ſhe had ſeen Raimond; 


pride forbad her to fly bis preſence, but 


love, or ſomething very like it, told her 
the had not ſpirits to ſupport the meeting, 
and ſhe retired haſtily to the Caſtle. 


With impatience ſhe waited the return 
of the domeſtics, who were charged to 
bring all ſuch of the unfortunate ſufferers 


as wanted affiſtance to the Caſtle ; but what 
words can paint her anguith, when, as ſhe 
ſtood upon the ſteps,” ſhe beheld them car. 


Trying in their arms a beautiful young maid, 
apparently lifeleſs, and in the lovely pallid 
countenance, traced the fair features of the 
long abſent Maude. 


Hoa ſuppoſed injury was loſt in the 


hope of reſtoring her; and while ſhe was 
conveyed to her chamber, Ed itha haſtened 
to inform Lord Clarendon of tlie arrival of 

D 2 | his 


52 THE ANCIENT HOUSE | 


his beloved daughter, and entreat his 'Par- 
don for ber offences. 


He joined with her in watching with 


anxiety by her couch; for in her preſent 
Nate, his heart forgot diſpleaſure, but re- 
tired as ſhe revived, though hard, indeed, 
was the ſtruggle between honor and affec- 
tion. 


No foaner was ſhe ſenſible, than her firſt 
enquiry was for the fate of Fitz-Alwin, and 
Albert, who were, ſhe ſaid, the companions 

of her danger; to the ſafety of the latter 
Editha was able to anſwer, as he had 
reached the ſhore in ſafety, and was at that 
moment in the Caſtle ; but though long ac- 
cuſtomed to think of the connection be- 
tween Maude and Raimond, ſhe could not 
hear her name him in accents of ſuch ten- 
der ſolicitude, without a painful emotion 
In her heart, to which ſhe had long flatter- 
ed hei ſelf ſhe was a ſtranger, 


Still, 
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Still, however, Maude continued her en- 


quiry, apparently unconſcious of the ſmal- 
leſt impropriety, till obſerving the agitation | 


of her coufin—** Alas!” ſaid ſhe, © I per- 
ceive you fear to diſtreſs me, Editha; but: 


did you know the reaſon I have to love 
him, you would not, from miſtaken pity, 


ſubject me to this agonizing ſuſpenſe, Had 
it not been for him, I had even now been 


ſtill the unhappy reſident of a convent, ne- 


ver again to have beheld the face of one 
dear relative in England; and, ah! di- 
ſtracting thought ! he loſt his life for me. 
Say, dear Editha, is not poor Edgar drown- 


ed !—Alas! J know he 1s, I ſaw him fink 
_ myſelf; to a certainty he could never reach 


the land.” 
{© Compoſe your ſpirits, Maude, another 
time I will inform you of all I know, at 


preſent I am ignorant of every thing re- 
lating to him.“ 


* An, never, never, Editha, can ] feel 
5 comfort; 


ä 
3 
— 2 5 . 22 "_— < _—_ 


TI... 
= 


— 


* 4. 
—_ 1 5 I 


— OE” 


"Ob % WF 21 — : 
* ” o - + 1 R ORF. — FT 
——ꝛw —— ::: — ũ . —ñ— 


— 


54 THE ANCIENT HOUSE | 


comfort; tell me the worſt at Ob, 
tell me what is the fate of Edgar.“ 

© Do you not miſtake, Maude Mou 
ſpake of Edgar Fitz-Alwin; ſurely he was 
not with you?“ 

« Not with me, Editha?—Oh ! | too ſure 
he brought me hither. I'll tell you—but 
where is Walter? he muſt not know | am 
an. je will force me back to the con- 
vent,” iP 
% Dear Maude be pacified ; he 1s far 
from hence, but if he was not—” I 

„Oh! do not talk of ſuch a ſuppoſition; 
his abſence is my only n you tell 
me not of Edgar.“ 

Alas! I know not aught concerning 
him, but it ſhall be my buſineſs to enquire, 
if you are certain it is him you mean.“ 
What can occaſion the doubt, Editha? 
—Oh, now I recolle& ; they told me it 
was reported I went hence with his bro- 
ther, but it was falſe, Editha; my brother 
was the author of that baſe ſtory oh, ſuch 
E ſtory 
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a ſtory as I have to reveal—but it muſt not 
be now my poor head aches fo, I cannot 
recollect it but where is my father ?— 
Sure J have dreamed, or I juſt now beheld 
him—why does he ſhun me? 


Editha was in ſome meaſure obliged to 
inform her of particulars ſhe wiſhed to con- 
ceal, and it was with difliculty that ſhe pre- 
vented her from riſiug inſtantly, and going 
to clear her conduct to the Baron; ſhe had 
heard the diſtreſſing conſequences attend— 
ing her ablence from the Fitz-Alwins, hut 
had not been ſufficiently herfelf to recollect 


them. Editha however undertook to tell 


the Baron the imperfect tale ſhe had heard, 

and he immediately viſited her chamber to 
calm her perturbed ſpirits, by telling her 
he was ſatisfied of her innocence; and, in— 


deed, from ſome converſation he had juſt. 


been holding with Albert, not a. ſingle 
doubt of it remained any longer in his 
nund, : 


D 4 As 
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As ſoon as the heavy eye-lids of poor 
Maude was viſited with the bleſhing of re. 
pole, Ecditha ſtole foftly from her chamber 
to aſk the fate of Edgar, but rec. ived from 
all the enquired of, nothing but the dilmal 
confirmation of his loſs; the report was 
fome few days after rendered the more cer- 
tain, by a boat being found wrecked about 
the diſtance of thirty miles up the coaſt, 
and in ſo ſhattered a condition, as pre- 
chided every hope of its having been the 
means of preſerving any one. 


The fatal intelligence greatly retarded 
the recovery of Maude, and added to the 
anxiety of Editha, for none but herſelf was 
able to explain the impenetrable myſtery 
that enveloped her abſence from Clarendon. 


All the account that could be gathere« 
from Albert was, that on arriving at the 
place whither he went by the expreſs deſire 


of the Baron, he found Maude, accompa- 
nied 
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nied by Edgar and his brother Sit Raimond; 
his preſence aſſorded great apparent plea- 
ſure to them all; and ſo far from wilhing 
to oppoſe the return of Maude to Claren- 


don Caltle; it was their own unſolicited 


propoſal to return with him; they had for 
ſeveral days, they ſaid, been detained there 
for want of a conveyance, and as Maude 
was too much exhauſted with fatigue to 
undertake the journey on horſeback, they 
wiſhed, if agreeable to Albert, to return in 


the veſſel that brought him from Claren 
don; the brothers were both attentive to 


their fair companion, whom they treated 
with the utmoll reſpect and politeneſs, but 
it was evident that the heart of Edgar was 
her willing captive. 


Sir Raimond at times, though he ſtrove 
to conceal it, betrayed a melancholy that 
greatly intereſted the feelings of Maude 
and Edgar ; he enquired after Eduha with 
an emotion that he could not ſuppreſs, and 
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the tear ſtole down his cheek, as he once 
{laid he could not think her intentionally 
unkind, though ſhe had unreaſonably (port- 
ed with his feelings; Albert preſſed him to 
explain himſelf, but he declined it, by ſay- 
ing that it was his intention to go directly 
to Clarendon Caſtle; if there was a myl- 
tery, it would there be diſcovered ; but as 
he fcared the elucidation was deſtined to 


be unfavourable to him, he ſhould im- 
 mediately after it retire to his own. 


After a little more than the expiration 
of a week, Maude found herſelf able to 


undertake the recital of her adventures ; 


and the family, that is to ſay, Albert, the 
Baron, and Editha, afſembled in her cham- 
ber, which ſhe was yet unable to leave, to 
learn the circumſtances that had involved 


ſo many in diſtreſs, 


CHAP. 
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T is needleſs to repeat the ſtratagem 
1 made uſe of by Walter to draw his ſiſ- 
ter from the Caſtle, as it has already been 
recited; we will therefore begin Maude's 
account from the time ſhe met him by ap- 
pointment on the terrace, only obſerving 
that Lord Clarendon declared the whole 
account of Walter's pretended marriage to 
be the fabrication of his own brain, as he 
ſolemnly proteſted he had never named to 
him the moſt diſtant hint on the ſubject. 


0 1 
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So very glaring a deception, diſcovered 
in the very beginning, did not promiſe that 
the ſtory would conclude greatly to his ho- 
nor. When I met my brother,” ſaid 


Maude, © under Editha's caſements, I ob- 
ſerved he was attired in the ſame veſt, that 


Raimond Fitz-Alwin wore the morning he 


left the Caſtle, and I aſked him how he 


could poſſibly have obtained what he ap- 


peared to have ſo great a value for — He 
anſwered me in a careleſs way, that Rai- 


mond had given it him as a parting token 
of regard, and immediately turned the 


converſation by aſking me, if J ſtill con- 


tinued faithful to my promiſe, and would 
perform. it ? 


« 1 endeavoured once more to prevail 
on him to ſolicit the Baron to receive his 
wife, but he inſtantly unſheathed his ſword, 
and ſwore that moment ſhould terminate 
his life and my own, if I perſiſted in 
thwarting his defigns ; and, indeed, ſo well 

did 
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did his actions ſeem to agree with the 
frenzy of his words, that no longer did 1 


dare to contradict him, but declared myſelf 


ready to go wherever he deſired, 


« He threw his arms around me, and 
even threw himſelf upon his knees to thank 
me; at that moment I raiſed my eyes, and 


beheld Editha ghZMgaat us: ffn her half- 


opened lattice. I wiſhed ſincerely to aſk 
her advice before I proceeded any further in 
the imprudent buſineſs the raſhneſs of my 
brother had engaged me in, and mentioned 
it to Walter. Has ſhe ſeen us, think 


you?” ſaid he.—“ She is even now retiring 


from her caſement,” I replied; © let me 
call to her to join us.” 


Have I not already told you, Maude, 
that her knowledge of this affair would 


ruin me for ever; let us be gone; we have 


„ a 


now no more to ſtay for.“ 


The 
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The Baron ſighed, and ſhook his head— 
fear, for once, that Walter ſpoke the 
truth,” ſaid he; “ but go on, Maude, 
did not mean to interrupt you,” 


„Walter,“ continued: ſhe, “ placed my 
hand upon his arm; and as he walked with 
all imaginable ſpeed, we were ſoon out of 
fight of Editha, who I obſerved as long as 


diſtance would let me retain the ſight of 
+ her, gazing after our departing ſteps. 


« Of bis wards I at the moment thought 
but little, and rejoiced that he had not fol- 
lowed my advice of making Editha of our 


party, as ſhe would by that means remain 


ignorant of a tranſaction, that, from its ſe- 
crecy I felt aſhamed of, and from which | 
would have rejoiced to have had it in my 
power to recede, 


« From theſe refle&ions 1 was ſoon 
arouzed, by obſerving a number of men 
waiting 
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waiting on the heach, about two miles be- 
hind the Caſtle, amongſt whom was Oſbert, 
the ſervant of Sir Raimond; and I was the 
more aſtoniſhed at ſeeing him there, as I 
was confident he accompanied his maſter, 
about two months before in his journey to 
the metropolis. I enquired of Walter if 
he knew for whom they waited, and how 
Oſbert came at Clarendon? To the firſt 
queltion he returned no anſwer, and to the 
latter ſaid his thoughts were by far too 
much occupied to attend to ſuch trifles ; 
but if I had any particular curioſity to 


know his hiſtory, I might ſoon have an 


opportunity to enquire it of the man him- 
(elf. 


« We were by this time arrived upon 
the ſpot where the men were in waiting, 
and I obſerved that their number greatly 
exceeded what I had imagined. Walter 
alighted from his horſe, and offered to aſ- 
iſt me in leaving mine, but I refuſed, and 

CE told 
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told him I had underſtood we were to po 


by land to a ſmall town, about five mile; 


from the Caſtle. 


He appeared embarraſſed at the re. 
maik; but recolle&ting himſelf, ſaid that 
he had ſince then changed his plan, as he 
thought this would be more convenient. 


And how,” ſaid I, © if you have Jately 
thought on this, came you to be provided 
with a veſlel? — Walter, you. are deceiving 
me; tell me the truth, and J am ſtill ready 
to attend you, but otherwiſe,, I mult and 
will return directly to the Caſtle; I feel I 
have already done too much” -“ Not to 
do more, dear Maude; believe me, you 

are ſafe; why ſhouſd you doubt ?—W hat 
| Intereſt can I have in deceiving, my lovely 
ſiſter !—But do not, for Heaven's ſake, do 
not, if you value my ſafety, aſk me quel- 
tions, which before ſo many, all of whom 
may not perhaps be faithful, I cannot ven- 
ture 


til 


ob! 
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ture to anſwer, Come, we are loſing time; 


jet me aſſiſt you to alight, and when on 


board, truſt me you ſhall be fully informed 
of all you can deſire to aſk,” 


„With any great degree of ſerious re- 
lle&ion I cannot boaſt of ever being gifted» 
but ſurely at that moment I had leſs than 
ever; for notwithſtanding every circum- 


lance conſpired to create ſuſpicion, I ſuf- 


ſered him to conduct me to the boat that 
waited but for my determination, and gave 
up every poſſibility of returning. Ithought 
I could obſerve unuſual fat isfact ion ſparkle 
in his eyes when he told me that from my 
compliance he augured good ſuccels of his 


future proſpects; to which I very wiſely 


anſwered, that ] fincerely hoped he might 
not meet a diſappointment, a piece of my 
politeneſs for which he no doubt laughed 


at me in ſecret, though he had the civility j- 


to fay that upon his honour he was much 
obliged to me for my good wiſhes. 
| «cc We 
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We were ſoon on board the little vellel, 
and having nothing elſe to do (beſNes x 


| ſmall matter of ſecret curioſity) I requelted 


him to perform his recent promiſe. 


Well, my fair and inquiſitive ſiſter, 


ſince you with for information you (hall 


have it, though cruſt me I believe you are 


happier in your ignorance ; for ſuch is the 


fickleneſs of woman's will, and your' 
Maude, pardon my freedom, is at  Jeall a 
tickle as any one's, elſe had 1 not been fa- 
voured with your good company at this 
n.oment, that what you arc now ſo anxious 


to know, you will, when informed < 


wiſh you had never made the enquiry— 
we are now bound for the coaſt of Frauuce.” 


] ſtarted, -pgood heavens ! Walter, 
bound to the coaſt of France ! and for 
what purpoſe ?“ “ Simply to viſit a con. 
vent.“ —** ] viſit a convent ! can it be by 
| the 
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the deſire of my father ?”—** O no, there 
was no occaſion to acquaint him with it, 
Ic would probably have ſpoiled the plan.” 


What plan, Walter? I do not compre- 


bend you.” —*< I ſuppoſe not, nor is it as [ 
think neceſlary; but you are to continue 
there till the turn of my affairs render it 
convenient that you may reviſit Clarendon z 
when that may happen I cannot ſay at pre- 
ſent.— Alas!“ replied I, it will then 
be very long ere I again behold my father 
and Editha : ſuffer me to acquaint them 
ſo, to lefien their affliction ??—* As to that, 
Maude, it is impoſſible, and was it other- 


wiſe it would at once betray all I have ſtu- 


died to conceal : I need not tell you I am 


unuſed to compliment a ſiſter; but truſt 


me | would not have brought you from 
Clarendon, had it not been a me:ſure abſo- 
lutely requiſite: I would adviſe you to 
make yourſelf as happy as you can, and not 


eine at what cannot be avoided. Fare- 
wel! 
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wel! Iam going to give ſome orders to thy 


maſter ; I ſhall (ce you ſoon.” 


« He departed, and I threw myſelf on 
my matrals to weep, for I too plainly per. 
ceived: I had but little friendſhip to expet 
from Walter, From this ſtate of ſilent for: 
row | was ſoon arouſed by hearing the men 


talking loudly of landing. I was no douht 


ſurprized that we ſhould land fo ſoon, and 


could not help fearing we mult be in vey} 


imminent danger; terrified by the ule 
I aroſe with the intention of going on deck, 
when, to my inexpreſſible diſtiels, I found 
myſelf conſined to my cabin: every attempt 
to get out was ineffectual; the ſaflenivgy 
deſied my utmoſt exertions, and my voice 
was wholly unattended to, and I was com- 


pelled to wait with all the patience | was 


miſtreſs of, which, truth to ſay, was very 
inadequate to the occaſion, till it ſhould 
pleaſe ſome perſon to reſtore me to 1i- 
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« For near two hours I remained in this 


he ; 5 
ſituation, when I had the pleaſure to hear 


ſoolſteps approach the cabin, and ſome one 


opening the door I flew towards it, anxiouſ- 
ly hoping to meet Walter: but behied! no 
other than the vaſſal Oſbert, I ſternly de- 
manded why he preſumed to enter there 
with ſo little ceremony, and bade him be 
gone: he bowed and was retiring, but 1 


ther that I wiſhed to ſpeak with him, 
„That, Madam,” he replied, “ is not in 
my power; he has left the ſhip ſome time, 


reaſonable commands.” So ſaying, he pre- 
ſented me with a letter and left the cabin; 
nor did I attempt to controul him, for to 


ſtrictly forbade to anſwer any, and | there- 
fore choſe. not to trouble him with a ſecond, 


« As ſoon as [| found myſclf once more 
alone, I fat down to peruſe my letter, ima- 


0 gining 


commanded him firſt to inform my bro- 


with orders that we are to obey you in all 


my firſt enquiry he had told me that he was 


| 
1 
| 

1 


awaited me in every thing; and ſo far from 


of the tranſaction; he would never, if it 


ſtance. 
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gining 1 ſhould there find ſome explanation 
of his recent conduct, which certainly 
ſeemed to require one, but diſappointment 


explaining the affair, it was merely a repe. 
tition of what he had already told me, and 
equally tended to conceal his motives, but 
concluded by obſerving that the period of 
my return principally depended on myſch, 
and that I might reſt aſſured if I attempted 
to diſcover any thing to my friends, it would 
and ſhould for ever retard it, as the preſet. 
vation of his honor depended on the ſecrecy 


was divulged, be the only ſufferer : his 
threat, though the deliberation of his cruel. 
ty made me ſhudder, did not prevent my 
remarking that while he talked of honor 
he had miſtaken the ſhadow for the ſub- Mint 


But notwithſtanding the denunciation thar 


of his diſplcaſure and its conſequencts, i I wa 


lett 
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left no method unattempted to return to 
Catendon; but the men, who had baſely 
allifled Walter, were either too faithful to 
his intereſt, or too fearful of the part they 


my propoſals of reward, for with ſuch peo- 
m ple! judged that to be the only argument 
of WM likely to ſucceed. 


e& « Aſter a voyage of near three weeks, 
during which time we were perpetually 
«r Wl coaſting about, for fear, as I imagined, of 


mb] being diſcovered, we landed on the 


Ci; WY beautiful coaſt of Normandy, and I was im- 
his i mediately conducted to the convent of St. 
«|. encviève, and received without heſita- 
yon; not a ſingle queſſ ion was aſked of Ol- 
nor bert, who was evidently the principal agent 


1b. Jin the buſineſs, and immediately after de- 
parted, and l. him no more, a circum». 


ſince from which I felt more ſatisfaction 
jon than 1 had for long time experienced; for 
„Ius perfectly convinced that into whatever 
leſt EG hands 


DO 


had ated being made known, to liſten to 
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hands fortune had thrown me, they could 
not be more dangerous than thoſe I had. 


_ quitted, 


% Dame Iſabel, the abbeſs, who was (i. 
ter to the Duke de Berry, poſleſſed the 
happy art of pleaſing almoſt every one that 
beheld her; the fair nuns loved her as 
their mother, for the moral gentleneſs of 
her heart led her to pity the afflic ions of 
others; and in the conventof St. Genevieve 
there was many a lovely maid whoſe aching 
heart told her ſhe had ſtill attachments be- 
yond the maſly gates, that ſhe had vainly 
vowed to make the future boundary of het 


wiſhes. 


„The amiable Abbeſs treated me wil, 
every mark of attention and kindneſs, 1n- 
dulging me in every thing except that aloe 
for which I ſhould have bcen truly grate- 
ful: but to permit me to hold any corte— 


fpondence was not, ſhe ſaid, in her power; 
a a0 


I 


ac . 
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and indeed I believe her, for it was not in 


her nature to deny any thing that could 
contribute to another' s happineſs. 


6 ſoon learned from my young aſſo- 
ciates that a gentleman, though I could 
never diſcover who he was, had apreed for 
my entrance two months before, and paid 


every expence for four years forward. The 


account he gave was, that I was the younger 
daughter of a noble family of England, 
who having formed an attachment and at- 
tempted an clopement with a young eſquire 
of inferior birth, the Earl my father had de- 
termined on ſending me to a convent in 
France, till the diſgrace incurred by ſuch 
conduct ſhould be in ſome meaſure for- 
gotten. 


« To arrive at the true reaſon of my ſeclu- 
ſion I found to be impoſſible; but though 
for the moment ſeverely mortified at find- 
ing I had entcred this ſociety of amiable 
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women under ſuch very diſagreeable imputa. 
tions, it did not long prey upon my ſpirits, 
for | felt aſſured that my conduct would 


ſoon convince them they had been deceiy- 


ed; and indeed the unreſerved aflection 
with which they treated me was a convinc- 
ing proof of it, and how long I might have 
continued there heaven only knows, had it 
not been for an occurrence as truly fortu- 
nate as unexpected, that once more reſtored 
me to freedom, though, ſtrange to ſay, | 
from that moment loſt it for ever. Had 
Edgar Fitzalwin lived, I had not perhaps 
confeſſed ſo much, but now I do not bluſh 


to ſay, the heart he truly merited was his 


« ] have before mentioned that the con- 
vent in which I was confined was fituated 
almoſt on the ſhores of Normandy, where 
about two years after the commencement 
of my confincmcnt the Eugliih fleet mae 
their uncxpected appcaiatice, and King 

Ficury 
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Henry, after encamping at the diſtance of 
about a mile from us, ſeemed determined 


there to await till the arrival of his rein- 
forcements ſhould enable him to pencuate 
further into the country. 

To deſcribe my ſenſations on knowing 
myſelf to be ſo near to my countrymen, 


without the poſſibility of availing myſelf of 


their aſſiſtance, is impoſſible, and almoſt 


drove me to diſtraction. 


“The French did not long permit their 
royal enemy to remain in inactivity, but 
in a ſhort time gave battle to the Engliſh, 
hoping from their inferiority of force to 


diſlodge them from their camp; but Flenry 


proved victorious, and ſoon compelled 
them to a ſpeedy retreat. 


ce During the action the convent was a 
ſcene of the moſt alarming apprehenizon, 
and happily for me no one had preſence of 

; 4 wine 
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mind to attend to me with that vigilant 
watchfulneſs to which I had long been un- 
willingly ſubjected ; and on hearing that 
an officer from the Engliſh camp was at the 
grate, I inſtantly deſcended to the inner 
court, with an anxious hope that I might 
now meet ſome one who would reſtorc me 
to my native country. 


The ſucceſs of the Engliſh had been 
reported in the convent, and the Lady 
Abbeſs doubted not but they ſhould 
be compelled to quit it to make room 
for the ſoldiers; in conſequence of this 
idea, the officer who was at the gate 
being ſuppoſed to come with orders was 
inſtantly admitted, as they hoped by a 
ready ſubmiſſion to mitigate the anger of 
the conqueror. But had they been better 
acquainted with the generofity of King 
Henry's heart, they would have felt aſſured 
they had no ſeverity to apprehend from 
him; for the helpleſs, although his ene— 

mies, 
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mies, never failed of exciting his cle- 
mency. 


On entering the apartment of the Ab- 
bels I beheld a young ſoldier, whole face 
was turned from me, ſupporting in his 
arms an elegant ſemale, who appeared in- 
ſenſible to every thing around her, and 
cardeſtly intreating the Abbeſs to ſhelter 
her for a time within our holy walls! «I 
muſt,” ſaid he, “return, my duty in the 


Britiſh camp requires my preſence; but 


ſhould I ſurvive, early on the enſuing morn- 
ing, lady, I will again wait on you : Jet me 
flatter myſelf I ſhall not be denicd entrance; 
but if the fortune of the day deprives the 
lovely ſufferer of the little aſſiſtance I can 


afford her, oblige me by regarding my bro- 


ther Sir Raimond Fitzalwin as one that 
will perform all I have promiſed.” He 
bowed, and conſigning the lady to ſome of 


the ſiſterhood that waited round the Lady 
label, was retiring, when paſſing by the 


=. window 
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window where I was ſeated, he ſtarted and 
exclaimed, ** Who do I bchold! is it pol- 
ſible, have Jat length diſcovered my loyely 
ſiſter Maude?“ 


The ladies, who heard the appellation 
he beſtowed on me, ſecmed not to doubt 
the reality of our relationſhip, and I ſaw too 
clearly the neceſſity that they ſhould con- 
tinue in that belief to undeceive them, and 
vas too much accuſtomed to hear him cal] 
me ſo to betray any aukwardneſs in anſwer— 
ing to it; for Edgar often called me ſo in 
ſport at Clarendon, in the happy days when 
we all regarded Editha as the wiſe of 
Raimond. 


« In conſequence of our ſo near relation- 
ſhip, I was permitted to accompany kim to 
| the gate, and as we walked 1 took the op- 
portunity to inform him of part of my 
Ritory : he heard it with aſtoniſhment and 
impatience, and vowing 1 to liberate me or 


periſh 
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periſh in the attempt, he took his leave 
with a promiſe of returning ſpeedily. The 
trumpets ſounded from the camp, and he 
left me to refle& with horror on the danger 
to which he was expoſed, and which might 
too probably rob me for ever of my hopes 
ol reviſiting England. 


« On my return to the apartment of the 
Abbeſs I found the fair ſtranger ſomewhat 
revived, and anxious to know the nature 
of her acquaintance with Edgar, I attached 
myſelf as much as poſſible to her ſociety ; 
nor were my aſſiduities ill received, ſhe re- 
garding me as one fo nearly related to him 
to whom ſhe was indebted not only for her 
life but for her honor, ſhe favored me by 
truſting me with her diſtreſſing {tory : 
She was,” ſhe ſaid, ©* the only daughter 
of the noble Count Alleighſon, general of 

the forces deſtined that day to engage the 
_ warlike followers of the illuſtrious Henry: 
ſhe had attended him to the camp, and re- 
: E 4 maained 
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mained that day in his tent, with a guard 
that was judged to be fully ſufficient for 
its defence; but hearing he was in im- 
minent danger, and had ſuſtained preat 
lofles in his followers, the gentle Iſabel, 
who trembled for the ſafety of her father, 
prevailed on thoſe who were left for her de- 
fence to diſobey the orders of the Count 
and fly to his aſſiſtance, rendering her by 
that means totally defenceleſs; but ſhe 
flattered herſelf ſhe had employed his ſol- 
diers to a better purpoſe, and while the 
tafety of her father was concerned ſhe 
thought not of her own, 


% Notwithſtanding her aſſſtance, which 
though all in her power proved too trifling 
for the purpoſe, the Count was defeated ; 
and as unpleaſant news ſeldom loſes by the 
repetition, it reached the French camp that 
he was no more, 


There 
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«© There wanted not, even in ſuch a ſcene 
of diſtreſs as this intelligence mult create, 
men who heard the report with ſecret plea- 
ſure, and entertained the hopes of profiting 
by it. The gay young Claud de Marelle 


had long been ardent'y attached to the 


amiable Iſabel, at leaſt he dignified the 
ſentiments with which ſhe had inſpired him 
with that name, and aſked her of her fa- 
ther; but the Count Alleighſon's knowledge 


of his character, which was fo univerſally 


bad as to be almoſt a proverb, joined to 


| his daughter's diſhke of the propoſal, had 
induced him to give him a refuſal. 


« The Count the Marelle, who under 
the maſk of gaiety concealed a heart that 
was the feat of every vice, deeply felt what 


he termed the inſult of the Count's con- 
duct, and vowed in ſecret to revenge it 


whenever fortune ſhould put an opportu- 

nity within his power ; and hearing that 

Iſabel would attend her father to the war, 
E; I 
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apparent accident led him amongſt other 
youths of quality to join the banners of the 
Count Alleighſon, though premeditated 
deſign was the foundation of his doing fo. 


& To ſuch a man it may eaſily be ſup. 
poſed the defeat of his General would give 
no ſentiment but pleaſure, for he hated 
him in his heart, and rejoiced at every event 
that tended to injure him either in fame or 
fortune; added to theſe he had now ano- 
ther 1eaſon ; he knew the unguarded ſtate 
of Iſabel, and determined to ſeize her as 
his prey, while every thing conſpired to 
aſſiſt him. To gain aſſiſtants to any plan he 
choſe to execute was far from difficult, for 
none were received into the hiſt of Claud 
de Marelle's followers who did not partake 
of the ſame diſſipated ſentiments as him- 
ſelf. 


« Thus determined he entered the tent 
of the abſent General, and found Label 
| with 
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with no other protection than her female 
attendants. At his unexpected entrance ſhe 
aroſe ; he bowed, and ere ſhe had time to 
ſpeak apologized for his intruſion. 1 
muſt entreat your pardon, Lady, for my 

unwelcome viſit ; but the occaſion——?? 
 —© You bring me then ſome tidings of my 

father, Sir; ſay, is he in ſafety? —“ He 
18, Madam, beyond the reach of all his ene- 
mies 3. he is, alas no more!“ 


« label heard no more, but raiſing her 
meek eyes to heaven, as if in ſupplication 
for her father, fe} lifcleſs in the arms of her 
afflicted damſels. The ſcene of deſpair that 
followed moved for a moment even the 
| heart of Claude : but determined to exe- 
cute his intentions, he chid himſelf for the- 
unmanly Weak ne ls, and commanded his at- 
tendants to bear her from the tent before- 
her cries could alarm the few ſoldiers that 
remained within hearing. In vain were the 
entreaties of her women, in vain their fup- 
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plications ; his followers, like himſelf in. 
human, forced her from their arms that 
vainly ſtrove to detain her, and carried her 


towards a litter that was waiting at a little 


diſtance from the borders of the camp. 


e At that moment, almoſt breathleſs with 
haſte, Edgar Fitz-Alwin entered: Iwould 


ſpeak,” faid he, „with the fair Iſabel Al- 


leighſon, lead me to her.” —** Alas! gentle 
ſtranger,” replied one of her attendants, 
ce if you would merit the rewards of heaven 
fly to her aſſiſtance ; thoſe men whom you 


behold bear her from hence, too furely with 


no good intention; oh! fly and fave her?“ 


« The entreaty was uſeleſs and unheard, 
for Edgar needed no ſolicitation to reſcue the = 


diſtreſſed: he arrived at the place pointed 
out to him juſt as they were about to de- 


part, and ſternly commanded them to re- 
leaſe the lady. A refuſal equally rude and 


peremptory was the conſequence ; and 


Claude, 
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Claude, ruſhing forward, ſwore that he 
wouid defend the litter to the laſt, not that 
he valued the Lady Iſabel, but to teach 
boys obedience to his will. This was more 
than the ſpirit of a Fitz-Alwin could tame- 


ly brook : they fought, and the young 


Count ſoon met the death he merited : 
their followers, who had with mortal ſtrife 
defied each other, deſiſted from the conteſt, 


and thoſe of Claude yielded themſelves the 


priſoners of Edgar. 


He immediately informed the Lady 


Iſabel of her ſaieiy, but how to inſure its 
continuance he knew not, the army was in 
purſuit, and his duty required his preſence; 
but humanity, and his promiſe to her fa— 
ther, with whom it had been his fare to be 


engaged, forbade him to leave her unpro- 


tected. 


« Unable from his numerous wounds 


any longer to ſuſtain the combat, to Edgar 


. _ the 
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the nob!e Count Alleighſon had reſigned 
his ſword ; but ſtruck with the amiable 
manners of his conqueror, and fearful of 
the deſigns of Claude de Marelle, he en: 


treated him to promiſe the protection of 


his lovely label ; told him. the reaſon of 
his fears, and beſought him to loſe not a 
moment, 


Edgar, whoſe heart was ever trem- 
blingly alive to all the feelings of humanity, 
forgot his enemy in the expiring and gal- 


lant ſoldier: he gave his folemn promiſe 


to obey him, and flew to bring his daugh- 
ter to his arms, though the ſtate in which 
he left him precluded every hope of her 
reaching the tent in time to hear his lateſt 
— 


« To bear the Lady Iſabel to 45. tent 
was Edgar's wiſh; but the unexpected de- 
lay had made him already too long abſent 
from his duty, and to continue longer was 
—— 
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impoſſible : in this dilemma the convent of 
St, Genevieve caught his eye as a place of 
certain ſecurity ; he determined to place 
her there till the confuſion of the battle 
ceaſed ; and happy, truly happy for me was 
the determination, for never perhaps ſhould 
] otherwiſe have reviſited the ſhores of 
England. OE 


« Faithful to his promiſe, ſcarce did the 


| morning dawn upon our turrets before we 


were bleſſed with the appearance of Edgar; 
blefſed I may truly ſay, for ſure no two 
people ever had more reaſon to rejoice than 


I and Iſabel. To her he brought the wel- 


come intelligence that her father, inſtead of 


being loſt to her for ever, as ſhe had moſt 


inhumanly been informed, was happily 
pronounced to be in no imminent danger, 
and rendered happy from the certainty of 


ber ſafety, though Bill a priſoner : he told 


her alſo that, if agreeable to her, he would 
conduct her back to the camp; but, faid 
"Us 
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he, it ſhall be only on | condition that you 
uſe your intereſt with your new-foind 
friend to quit this convent for Queen Ca- 


tharine's court, and truſt herſelf with me 


into the preſence of the royal Pair, who are 
anxious to atlure her of their protection. 


10 ſuch an offer I could not for a wo- 


ment withhold my acknowledgments aud 


wiſh to accept it, and on his making King 
Henry's pleature known to the Lady Ab. 
beſs, I was immediately permitted to ac- 
company the Lady Iſabel Alleighſon with 
our joint deliverer. 


« Our journey was not of more than 
three hours, and as it lay through the Eng- 


liſh camp, we obſerved that we paſſed at a 


diſtance from the royal tent. Edgar told 
us he was not there at preſent; and in lets 
than halt an hour we arrived at the entrance 


of a magnificent caſtle in the neighhour- 


hood, and were preſented to King Henry 


and 
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and his beauteous Queen, who had kindly 


deſired Edgar to diſpenſe with form on the 


occaſion, as a taſk that would in our ſitua- 
tions be truly inconvenient. 


6e Iſabel had the inexpreſſible pleafure of 
once more beholding and attending the 
Count, who was favored in conſideration of 
his gallant conduct with a reſidence in the 
Caſtle, where every comfort and conve- 
nience awaited him and his lovely daugh- 
ter, who was honoured with an appoint- 
ment in Queen Catharine's train, and more 
ſo by becoming her favorite and friend. 


The Royal Catharine honored me no 
leſs by her condeſcenſion, but treated me 
with every mark of eſteem and attention, 
promiſing me that on the earlieſt opportu- 
nity ſhe would ſend me ſafe to Clarendon, 
and in the mean time in the moſt obliging 
manner aſſured me of her protection. 


«In 
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he, it ſhall be only on condition that you 


_ uſe your intereſt with your new-found 


friend to quit this convent for Queen Ca- 
tharine's court, and truſt herſelf with me 
into the preſence of the royal Pair, who are 
anxious to atlure her of their protection, 


_«* To ſuch an offer I could not for a wo- 
ment withhold my acknowledgments and 


wiſh to accept it, and on his making King 


Henry's pleature known to the Lady Ab- 
beſs, | was immediately permitted. to ac- 
company the Lady Iſabel mor with 
ow Joint deliver er. 


2 Our journey was not of more than 


three hours, and as it lay through the Eng- 
liſh camp, we obſerved that we paſſed at a 
diſtance from the royal tent. Edgar told 
us he was not there at preſent; and in lets 
than halt an hour we arrived at the entrance 
of a magnificent caſtle in the neighhour- 


| hood, and were preſented to King Henry 
and 


FLY 


= 
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and his beauteous Queen, who had kindly 
defired Edgar to diſpenſe with form on the 
occaſion, as a taſk that would in our ſitua- 
tions be truly inconvenient. 


6e Iſabel had the inexpreſſible pleafure of 


once more beholding and attending the 


Count, who was favored in conſideration of 
his gallant conduct with a reſidence in the 
Caſtle, where every comfort and conve- 
nience awaited him and his lovely daugh- 
ter, who was honoured with an appoint- 
ment in Queen Catharine's train, and more 
ſo by becoming her favorite and friend. 


„„The Royal Catharine honored me no 
leſs by her condeſcenſion, but treated me 
with every mark of eſteem and attention, 
promiſing me that on the earlieſt opportu- 
nity ſhe would fend me ſafe to Clarendon, 
and in the mean time in the molt obliging 


manner aſſured me of her protection. 


MY 
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«In a few hours Edgar, who had ac- 
- quired a fort of right to viſit me, introduc. 
ed his brother, who was alſo one of Henry's 
adherents, but ſo greatly altered, that had he 


not been announced I had not known him: 


he ſpoke of Clarendon, and ſaid he had 
Written often, though never but once had 
he been honoured with an anſwer, and that 
anſwer had embittered his happineſs and 
peace of mind for ever. 


« From Edgar (for the ſubject was too 
painful to him to be ſpoken of) I learned 
that he had received a formal rejection of 
his addreſſes from you, my Lord, and from 


Editha, though the cauſe was unaſſigned 


by either; the letters he had received I ſaw, 
nor could I from their tenor wonder at 
their effect, though I never ceaſed to la- 
ment it; and did you not both aſſure me to 
the contrary, I ſhould not any more than 
Raimond heſitate to believe they had been 


yours. | 
« Qt 


he 


he 
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ee Sir Raimond often expreſſed a wiſh to 
come himſelf to Clarendon, to endeavour 
to obtain the knowledge of his offence, 
though the requeſt that he would never 
again intrude there was ſo ſtrongly urged, 
that without being guilty of very great ill 


manners it was almoſt impoſſible ; yet how- 
ever it might have wounded his feelings, it 


was certainly his intention to have done ſo; 
but the duty he was engaged in required 
his almoſt conſtant attendance, and ſuch 


numbers of the troops fell a ſacrifice to the 


hardſhips, which though micigated as much 
as poſſible, they ſtill had to contend with : 
that much as he defired to reviſit England, 
he could not under ſuch circumſtances 
think of ſoliciting for leave to quit the ban- 
ners of his Sovereign ; and till the day that 
he embarked with me an opportunity had 
never once occurred, though ſought for 
with the moſt anxious folicitude, 


Edgar 
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Edgar, the departed Edgar Fitz-A]. 
vin, was, from being my deliverer, inſen- 
ſibly become every thing to me in that part 
of the world; and as the favour of King 
Henry, joined to his own merit, had raiſed 
him to a fortune more than equal to his 
own, he was not now any longer reſtrained 
from avowing his ſentiments, 


© Things were in this ſituation, when 
the Queen informed me, that if I ſtill per. 
ſiſted in my determination to leave her, it 
was now in her power to ſend me ſafe to 
England, as Lord John of Lancaſter was 
to embark from Boulogne the following 
week, preparatory to the return of the 
Court. On | 


ce Edgar left nothing unattempted that 
might induce me to delay my voyage; but 
finding he could not ſhake my determina- 
tion to depart, he entreated me to permit 
him to conduct me to England. To this 
| J necd 


{a 


Wi 


We 
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need not ſay I gave a denial, for it was 
l utterly impoſſible to conſent; and, un- 
n. known to me, he gained the beauteous 
ut Cacharine to his intereſt, ſo far as to induce 
ber to propoſe our marriage being cele- 
d brated previous to my departure; but, 
is painful as it was to refuſe any thing to ſo 
0 amiable a Sovereign, I could not think of 
beſtowing my hand without my father's 
ſanction; and King Henry, who was lately 
en become acquainted with Sir Raimond's 
with to viſit England, obviating my objec- 
t tions to putting myſelf under the protec- 
0 ton of Edgar, by begging Sir Raimond 
'35 WF would do him the favour to carry ſome diſ- 
patches from him to the Regent, and take 
be WY the opportunity of failing with Lord John 
of Lancaſter. 


at WW Senſible of the favour ſo delicately con- 
ferred, and feeling his ſervices no longer 
neceſſary, Sir Raimond heſitated not to quit 


the coaſt of France, and our voyage was 
fixed 
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fixed for the beginning of the enſuing 
week ; and I fear, by the haſte with which 
we every one made our preparation, Our 
gratitude might be called in queſtion, 
for never did any three people feel more 
ſincerely rejoiced at their return to their 
native land, after a tedious and unwilling 
abſence than I and my companions. Alas! 
how little did we foreſee, that the once 
hoſpitable coaſt of Clarendon was deflined 
for the ruin of 0 our hopes ! * 5 


Maude concluded her narrative, which 
ſhe had with pain recited; and unable any 
longer to ſupport the fatigue, retired early 
to her couch, while Editha partook of an 
almoſt filent meal with Albert and the Ba- 
ron, for the latter could not help reflecting 


with infinite pain on the conduct of his fon, 


who was deſtined to be the future ſuppor- 
ter of his ancient honors : alas! had he not 
too much reaſon to fear thoſe honors would 


be but too ſoon laid in the duſt. 8 


| thwart or produce her happineſs. 
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Of the deceptions that had been origi- 
nally practiſed, no doubt could any longer 
be entertained; yet Editha feared that, from 
reſentment of injuries, Sir Raimond muſt 
long ſince have taught his heart to forget 


her; the thought, added to the ſtrong pro- 


bability of his death, gave double anguiſh ; 
and though ſhe forbore to complain, in 
compaſſion to Lord Clarendon, who muſt 


have been hurt at the daily memento of 
his ſon's baſeneſs, 


“She pin'd in ſecret,” 
« And let concealment, like a worm i'th bud, 
Prey on her damaſk cheek.” | 


While Albert de Clare, who ſtill, by the 
anxious wiſh of the Baron, who loved and 
valucd his company, became every day 
more wretched, in the contemplation of 
her ſufferings, for he was a too attentive 


obſerver of Editha to overlook the moſt 


minute circumſtance that could either 


The 
9 | 
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The health of Lord Clarendon, which 
had long been declining, grew evidently 
worſe: but unaccuſtomed to beſtow that 
attention on himſelf that his injured con. 
ſtitution required, he was obſtinate in re. 
fuſing medical aid, till he was too far gone 
in a decline to render 1t of any ſervice, nor 
did he wiſh it; he had never ſince the 
death of the ever-lamented Baroneſs ſelt 
any ſatisfaction in looking forward to a 
life that was become a burthen ever fince 
her loſs ; ; to know the fate of Maude, and 
have her not diſhonored, was all the wiſh 
he had on this fide Heaven ; and in about 
a month after her return to Clarendon, he 
reſigned his ſoul to his Creator without a 

ſigh; his laſt wiſh was for the happineſs of 
his family, and he expreſſed it that Albert, 
for whom he had ever a moſt uncommon 
regard, ſhould conduct Maude and Edi- 
tha to the reſidence of Lady de Clare, 
whom he ſolicited to take them to her 


future protection; his illneſs was of that 
kind 


— — RK 3 


ſince forgiven by Lord Clarendon, had 


pliance with his requeſt. 
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kind that did not alarm him; and as this FE 
| | $80 


was not expreſſed as a will, he knew it was 
not binding ; but though a difference, long 


made his ſon a ſtranger to his houſe of late, = 
he entertained no doubt of his ready com- 45 


Vol. III. 
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CHAP. V. 


= will paſs over a ſcene in ſilence, 


which we candidly own to be be- 
yond our powers of deſcription, and pro- 
ceed to relate the afflicting circumſtances, 
of which this 5 to be the har- 


binger. 


Edmund, as being the principal domeſ. 
tic of the Baron, had ſent to inform his 
new Lord of the late afflict ing event, and 
waited on the ladies ſoon after to let them 


know that it was his intention to return 
| home 


11 


OF CLAREN DOW. 99 


home immediately, and take poſſeſſion of 


the Caſtle and eſtates. 


It had never till now occurred to then 


how many innumerable difficulties toy 


ſhuu'd have to contend with, in cr ori» 
ing their promiſe of putting themſelves 11. 
der the pro ection of Lady de Cl.re; and 


Maude, who had every reaſon to fear fal- 


ling into the hands of her brother, imme— 
diately ſuggeſted the neceſſiiy of her being 
at the Caſtle, remaining unknown to him; 
and as ſhe hid ever been beloved by the 


domeſtics, it was no difficult matter to en- 
| gage them to ſilence; they in ſecret won- 
| dered at her requeſt, but from reſpect for- 


bore to diſpute her pleaſure. 


Albert, who had not ſeen them ſince the 
deceaſe of Lord Clarendon, was now ad- 


mitted to their conſultations, and it was 
agreed that he ſhould continue at the 


. till the arrival of its new poſſeſſor, 


F 2 „ 0 
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in order to make known the will of the late 
Baron, and conduct Editha to his father's 
houſe, © 


Maude immediately betook herſelf to 
Cloſe confinement ; and Editha, though ſhe 
trembled at the remembrance of his threat, 
on leaving the Caſtle, never to reſign the 
purſuit of her but with his life, was once 
more obliged to prepare herſelf to meet 
Walter, not, indeed, as ſhe had met him 
formerly, but inveſted with authority to 
decide on her future happineſs, 


A few days brought the young Baron to 
the Caſtle; the hall was thronged with his 
_ domeſtics, and a numerous train of val- 
ſals attended in the Courts, to do him ho- 
nor, and acknowledge his ſuperiority, but 


che dejection of their looks plainly indi- 


cated their ſorrow for the change. 


Walter 
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Walter received their attentions more as 
the mere marks of their duty, whom he was 
born to command, than as proofs of attach- 
ment to his family, and he took no pains 
to conceal how very little he regarded either 


their good wiſhes or opinion, while, with 


a ſlight inclination of his head, he fignified 
his pleaſure that they ſhould retire, and 
paſſed on to the entrance of the Caſtle. 


In ſullen dignity he entered the ſtate 
room, followed by his attendants, and 


his firſt enquiries being for the Lady Edi- 


tha, and hearing ſhe was in her apart- 


ments, he immediately ſent to requeit ad- 


miſſion. 


The meeting was truly painful to Edi- 


tha, though every poſſible reſpect was paid 


to her by Walter, who, when he took his 


leave, made 1t his moſt particular requeſt, 


that ſhe would do him the honor to. con- 


fider herſelf as much the miſtreſs of the 


F3 | Caſtle 


bags * I 
4.-%.88x 


102 THE ANCIENT HOUSE | 


Caſtle as ſhe had been ſince the loſs of the 
Baron, and added, that he hoped it would 
be very long ere it acknowledged any 
other, 


Perhaps it may not be very eaſy to de. 
termine which was the moſt rejoiced when 
this meeting was oyer, for Walter could 
but ill conceal the reſentment that glowed 
within his heart, and as little could ſhe 
hide her doubts of his ſincerity, | 


On his return to the Gallery, he was ac- 
quainted that Albert de Clare wiſhed for 
an hour's converſation with him ; but the 
young Baron excuſed himſelf, and appoint- 
ed an interview at fix the following morn- 
ing, when he ſaid he would expect the ho- 
nor of his company. | 


So yery ceremonious, and fo W 
a meſſage did not a little aſtoniſh him 


to whom it was addreſſed; he was not now 
= to 
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to learn that the manners of Walter had 


within a few months undergone a conſider- 
able alteration, and that the change had 
not rendered him more amiable; but, tho? 
no longer the boyiſh companions of each 
other, ſtill they had been ſociable, and ap- 
parently good friends, even to the day that 
Albert left the Caſtle, when, by the Ba- 
ron's deſire, he went to re- conduct Maude 
to her family, ſince when they had never 
met; but Albert conjectured not that 
Walter's abſence was occaſioned by any 
diſlike to meeting him, or that he had 
avowed his intentions with regard to Edi- 
tha ; for the Baron well knew that the ſen. 
ſibility of Albert's feelings wouid never 


permit him to becom a viſitor where his 
preſence was unwiſhed-for by any part of 


the family; and he alſo knew, that to de- 


prive him of Editha's ſociety was at once 
to deprive him of all happineſs; he had 


the moſt anxious deſire of beholding them 


united; for as he had promiſed Albert, 
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fore he was mec with the ſentiments 
of his ſon, to favour him witt his intereſt, 
he determined not to retard his ſucceſs, by 
feparating them at a time when he had ſo 
fair an opportunity to plead his cauſe. 


Albert having 1n vain tried to account 
for an alteration, to him fo incomprehen- 
fible, contented himſelf by reflecting that 
the morning would explain it, and at the 
appointed hour was conducted with cere- 
mony to Lord Clarendon, whom he found 
feated at breakfaſt with Editha, for (he 
knew him to be poſſeſſed of a heart that 
delighted in making uſe of power where he 
had any; and apprehending a refuſal to 
Lady de Clare's wiſhes, and being defirous 
of keeping him, if poſſible, in good hu- 
mour, ſhe had readily complied with his re- 
queſt to be favoured with her company at 
his morning repaſt, 


A very 
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A very few moments were ſufficient to 
convince Albert, that the meſſage of the 
former night was but a ſpecimen of the be- 
haviour he was in future to expect, but he 
had no ſuſpicion of the cauſe, and naturally 
too indolent to trouble himſelf about the 
capricious whims of other people, he be- 
ſtowed but little time in reflecting on it. 
The repaſt was conducted with all the 
tedious obſervance of ceremony, which a 
man who has no regard for his gueſt is ge- 
nerally profuſe of; not a ſingle tota of at- 
tention could poſſibly be ſaid to be neglect- 
ed; and though the ſocial converſe, and 
enlivening gaiety, that was wont to diſtin- 
guiſh the late amiable poſſeſſors of Claren- 
don Caſtle, was baniſhed from the board, 
no one could aſſert that the dignity of the 
Houſe was in the leaſt diminiſhed; Walter 
ſeemed wrapt in the contemplation of his 
new, acquired honors, but the fportive 
gaiety that once adorned his brow was fled 
a for 
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for ever, and he ſat in gloomy filence, 
more an object of fear than reverence to 
his ſurrounding domeſtics, 


They were no 1 withdrawn, than 
addreſſing himſelf to Albert“ I was in- 
formed, Sir,” ſaid he, that you intended 
to favour. me with ſome requeſt ; I need 
not inform you that my hours will be much 
engaged, and the ſooner, therefore, I am 
acquainted with it, the better it will ſuit 


muy leiſure.“ 


8 . a requeſt, my Lord, of which 1 

can only claim the honor of being the de- 
puty ; it is by the deſire of my mother, the 
Lady de Clare, that I am to ſolicit the ho- 
nor of conducting that Lady to her houſe 
May 1 expect your ö s appro- 
bation?? 


OM The Lady Editha, Sir, is moſt un- 


— at * own diſpoſal; but as I 
conſider 


18 
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conſider myſelf to be poſſeſſed of at leaſt 
the right of advifing her, ſhe would not, 
by my good will, think of a removal from 


Clarendon Caſtle.” | 


Think me not inſenſible of the favor 
you intend me,” rephed Editha, „by of- 


fering me a reſidence in your family; but 


I cannot help regarding Lady de Clare as 


a more ſuitable protector, in every ſerious 
concern; J certainly intend, till I am off 


age, to ſubmit to your deciſions; but in 
this particular inſtance, I doubt not of your 
acquieſcence, as I have to plead the addi- 
tional weight of your late amiable father 8 
wiſhes.“ 


«] am ſorry, Madam,” he replied, 


that, by making unreaſonable requeſts, 
you compel me already to exert my power; 


but I feel it not only impoſſible, but ſo to- 
tally improper to comply with your wiſhes, 
that I am obliged to tell you, that if you 
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will not condeſcend to be my gueſt, you 
will do well to recolle& you are my ward, 
and in future conſider the Caſtle walls your 
boundaries, till the time you mention ſhall 
free you from my hated authority; as to 
the pleaſure of my father, he tyrannized 
over my wiſhes when living, but ſhall nct 
controul them dead; you may retire, Ma- 
dam, and be aſſured you are acquainted 
with my final determination, which is not 
to be altered.“ 


« Aſſure yourſelf, my Lord Clarendon, 
it is not my intention to attempt, nor never 
ſhall a daughter of Douglas ſtoop ſo low as 
to ſolicit favors from a man, whoſe conduct 
every day daes but the more confirm her, 
that ſhe was juſtified in deſpiſing him; but 
have a care, my Lord, there 1s, thank 
Heaven, a higher power in this realm than 

' your's; King Henry is no ſtranger to my 
ſtory, nor may be long a ſtranger to your 
conduct. t rm 

- Little 
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Little accuſtomed to hear his will dif. 
puted, the Baron ſtood regarding her with 
looks of aſtoniſhment, as ſhe paſſed with 
flow, haughty ſteps along the Gallery. 
could he believe it was Editha ? the mild, 
the gentle, timid maid, who trembled if 


by chance the countenance of his father 


wore a frown—Could ſhe, who never ha- 
zarded even a look in oppoſition to his 
will, exert the ſpirit to threaten him, in the 
full poſſeſſion of power? and it is no won- 
der that Walter ſhould be aſtoniſhed, for 
there was no method of controuling him 
but by command]; and how ſhould he ima- 
gine that Editha, or any one elſe, would 
do more from affection than neceſſity? 


"2 | # 


He had now found, and found too late, 
that he had miſtaken the method of ſuc- 
ceeding with Editha; but the ſyſtem he 
had began his pride prevented him from 


changing, and he reſolved to leave no 


means 
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means unattempted to bend her ſpirit to his 
pleaſure. 


He paced the Gallery with hurried ang 
diſordered ſteps, breathing revenge, when 
turning ſuddenly to Albert, whom he had 
apparently forgotten, Have you, Sir,” 
ſaid he haughtily, „any further com- 
mands for 1 me? 


bs None, Sir ; but you have, I preſume, 
ſome anſwer to my mother?“ 


% You have heard my ſentiments, Sir; 
and it is not my wiſh to have, hencefor- 
ward, the moſt diſtant communication, 
either by word or deed, with a family who 


ſeem to me entered into a compact to in- 
terfere where I alone have a right; if you 


again wiſh to behold the Lady Editha, you 
may whenever you chooſe take leave of 
her, nor can it be too ſpeedy ; doubtleſs, 
you will ſoon be deſirous of returning to 


Jour 
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jour father's houſe—Who waits there ?— 
Tell Edmund it is my command, that none 


| have admittance to the Lady Editha's pre- 


ſence but by my orders; the viſitors that 
may in future ſeek entrance to the Caſtle 


are mine, and let him not, as he regards 


my will, ſuffer any one to intrude on her 
retirement.” 1 


Albert de Clare, who diſdained all ex- 
poſtulation with one ſo hardened to his 
purpoſes, retired from the Gallery in ſilence, 
to order preparations for his immediate de- 


parture from the Caſtle; but a few mo- 


ment's reflection ſerved to convince him, 
he ſhould by that means put it totally out 


of his power again to behold Editha, as 
there was no doubt, that if he once left 


the Caſtle, he ſhould be rigorouſly ex- 
cluded from returning, nor would he deign 
to aſk the Baron's leave to ſee her; his 
pride revolted at the thoughts of conde- 
ſcending to ſuch an attempt ; and in his 
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own mind, he firmly reſolved, that no oc. 
caſion whatever ſhould ever induce him to 
be capable of ſich humility. 


He therefore reſolved to profit by the 
preſent opportunity, and endeavour, by 
every argument in his power to induce the 
fair Editha to avail herſelf of flight, and 
become the companion of his journey. 


But vain was all his pleading to leaye 
the Caſtle in ſecret, with no other compa: 
nion than a young Cavalier of twenty. 
three, who was not by a few ſuſpected 
of bAng attached to her by ſtronger ties 
of affection than thoſe of relationſhip, 
might ſubje& her conduct to interpreta- 
tions that her delicacy could ill endure the 
idea of ſubmitting to; yet, well aware of the 
dangers attendant on her fituation ſhe at- 
_ tempted not controul his determination, of 
continuing in the neighbourhood in diſ- 
guiſe, in hopes that, if unfortunately ſhe 

ſhould 
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mould be involved in difficulties that re- 
quired aſſiſtance, he might be near enough 
to afford it her. 


Nor was this idea altogether void of the 


proſpect of utility; Albert, who plainly per- 
ceived the little good to be expected from 
remonſtrances with Walter, wiſely forbore 
to u ſe any, but applied for aſſiſtance to one, 
from whom he entertained greater expecta- 
tion of ſucceeding. 


Old Edmund, the favoured ſervant of 

the late worthy Baron, beheld with honeſt 
| ſorrow the difference between his new 
Lord and him whom it had been his pride 
to ſerve and love from infancy. Senlible 
of the honeſtly of his heart, and pleaſed 
with the ſtrong attachment he had ever 


ſhewn for him, the late Lord Clarendon, 


when the unfortunate diſagreement with 


his brother, Lord Henry, determined him 


to quit the reſidence of his father, made 


Edmund, 
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Edmund, who then ſerved the Earl of 
Dunbayne, the offer of becoming his 
fteward ; and, though he loved his 
Lord, being ſcornful of becoming ſubje& 
to ſuch a maſter as Lord Henry, thank- 
fully accepted the propoſal of Lord Cla- 
rendon, with whom he ſet off for Claren. 
don ſoon after, and had, to their mutual 
ſatisfaction, ever ſince remained there. 


The children of Lord and Lady Claren. 
don he loved as his own, but he was by no 
means a ſtranger to the very wide diffe. 
rence of their merits; and the traces of 
ſorrow that took poſſeſſion of his features 
at the deceaſe of the Baron, were very evi- 
dently ſtrengthened by the conduct of! his 
young Lord. 


The Hall, which was uſed to reſound 
with the grateful voices of the tenantry, 
| Who every week aſſembled there to partake 


of the bounty of their Lord, and have their 
| different, 
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different wants and grievances relieved, 
now echoed only to the haſty footſteps of 
the attendants, who moved with more than 
double their accuſtomed expedition at the 
peremp!ory voice of Walter. 


As to his father's abſurd cuſlom of in- 
viting all who choſe to come to the Caſtle, 
and not unfrequently honoring their board 
with his preſence, he did not approve it, 
and he commanded Edmund to ſee that 

it was diſcontinued ; painful as the taſk 
was, it muſt be complied with, for to diſ- 
pute the pleaſure of his Lord was, in the 
opinion of honeſt Edmund, abſolute trea- 
ſon; and to expoſtulate, even if he had 
been poſſeſſed of ſufficient courage, he but 
too well knew to be uſeleſs, for Walter, 
who never loved any one that enjoyed the 
approbation of his family, had never any 
very great partiality for the old - ſteward, 
but rather, as it was well known in the 
Caſtle, profeſſed it to be his opinion, that 
8 | | he 
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different wants and grievances relieved, 


now echoed only to the haſty footſteps of 
the attendants, who moved with more than 
double their accuſtomed expedition at the 


peremptory voice of Walter. 


As to his father's abſurd cuſtom of in- 


viting all who choſe to come to the Caſtle, 


and not unfrequently honoring their board 


with his preſence, he did not approve it, 
and he commanded Edmund to ſee that 
it was diſcontinued ; painful as the taſk 
was, it muſt be complied with, for to diſ- 
pute the pleaſure of his Lord was, in the 
opinion of honeſt Edmund, abſolute trea- 
ſon; and to expoſtulate, even if he had 
been poſſeſſed of ſufficient courage, he but 


too well knew to be uſeleſs, for Walter, 


who never loved any one that enjoyed the 
approbation of his family, had never any 
very great partiality for the old ſteward, 
but rather, as it was well known in the 


he 
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he was a very unneceſſary incumbrance; 
he, however, continued him in that capa- 
city, becauſe he was acquainted with the 
buſineſs, and alſo becauſe he could not 
juſt then find one that would fuit him as 
well; for next to the poſſeſſion of unli. 
mited power, Walter loved nothing half { 
well as money; he knew Edmund to be 
ſcrupulouſly honeſt, and he knew alſo, 
which was a much ſtronger reaſon for 
truſting him than any other, that he had 
no motive to be otherwiſe, as Lord Cla. 
rendon had very amply provided for him. 


It is not to be imagined that a man ſo 
ſlighted, could in all probability be much 
attached to his maſter ;. but in this inſtance 
the concluſion had been driven too haſtily; 
it was true his Lord treated him unkindly, 
but Edmund's argument was, that Lord 
Clarendon's will was not to be diſputed. 


To 


To Edmund then did Albert addreſs 
himſelf for aſſiſtance : © Lady Editha,“ 
faid he, ©* is an abſolute priſoner to the ty- 
ranny of Lord Clarendon ; the fair Maude 
too, even in the caſtle of her noble father, 
is compelled to ſeek concealment from the 


prived of every honor due to her birth and 
merits ; can you, Edmund, who have ſerv- 
ed their father from their birth, can yoy 


refuſe your aid to the children of Lord 
Clarendon; * 


« Alas! Sir, is not Sir Walter now my 
| maſter, and can I diſobey him?“ 


« Yet, Edmund, refle&, that it is in 
your power to free them from their preſent 
fituation ; can you think of this, and yet 
refuſe to do it?“ 


life to ſerve them, but I dare not dienen 
the will of my Lord.“ 
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revenge of an unjuſt brother, and lives de- 
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« No, Sir, I would freely part with my 
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Perhaps his wi'l may be the ruin, nay, 


the death of one, if not of both.” 


Should there be any appearance of 


that, Sir, which may the Saints forbid, I 
may, perhaps, be tempted to ſwerve from 
my obedience, in order to prevent my mal. 
ter from diſgracing himſelf and family.“ 


Hope dawned in the breaſt of Albert, 
for he began to think the old man would no 
longer perliſt in oppoſing him“ And wil 
you then refuſe, Edmund, to admit mc 
privately to the Caſtle ; believe me, I have 


no other wiſh but to be near to protect 


Editha, who has every thing to fear from 
the revengeful temper of the Baron; ſpeak, 
Edmund, ſay you vill aſſiſt her?“ 


« Ah, Sir! why will you diſtreſs me; 
you know now how it pains me to heat 
you aſk me to admit'you, where, if my ho- 
nored maſter had-but-ſurvived, you might, 
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you have often done, have gained admiſ- 
fon for others. - Hie pauſed, and endea- 
voured to conceal the tears that were almoſt 
burſting from his eyes“ Yet, what I can. 
£ I will do willingly. I have no orders to 
MW card the Lady Maude, and will readily 
aſſiſt you in effefting her eſcape ; would I 
could aſſiſt you and the fair Lady Editha, 
for it were a ſhame to part thoſe that Hea- 
ven made for each other.” A tranſient 
plow of pleaſure gleamed on the fice of 
Albert, as he ſighed an earueſt prayer that 
the words of Edmund might be , rophe- 
tic; but the reflect ion of how little reaſon 
he had for the flattering delulion, made it 
vaniſh on the inſtant, 
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« And 15 that all, Edmund, that'T muſt 
expect; yet, I am not ungrateful ; truſt 
me the happineſs of Maude is dear to me, 
but Editha !—" 


Aye, , 
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; 0 Aye, Sir, we all know how it is; would 
I could ſerve you, but for the Lady Ei 
tha, I will myſelf protect her.” 8 Pro. 
tet her, Edmund! how, alas! can thy 
aged arm protect her?“ 


el will watch well the actions of th; 
Baron; and if you, Sir, will condeſcend ty 
become the inhabitant of a neighbouring 
cottage, where I will procure your admit. 
tance in diſguiſe ; ſhould any danger ay. 
pear, I will no longer refuſe to admit you 
to the Caſtle, or to aſſiſt the Lady Edith 
to leave it, if ſuch is her pleaſure.” 


To move him further Albert found in- 
poſſible, and was obliged to reſt contentel 
with his promiſe, of the performance d 
which he, indeed, entertained no doubt; 
and his next buſineſs was to obtain a- ſight 
of Maude, and perſuade her 10 embrace 
the opportunity of eſcaping ; but Albert 
Vas not born under a ſucceſsful plauer, and 
his 
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his arguments were uſeleſs; ſhe would not 
go; and let the conſequences be what they 
might, ſhe abſolutely ræfuſed to leave Edi- 
tha, in her preſent very uncomfortable 
ſituation, and ten thouſand praiſes did 
Albert beſtow on her for her reſolution ; 
but what, as ſhe obſerved to him, did 
ſhe care for his praiſes, for they were only 
the praiſes of Albert de Clarc. 


Albert, as he had often been before, 
was compelled againſt his wiil to ſmile at 
her remark, but it was the paſſing ſun- 
ſhine of an April ſky, and ſoon yielded 
its place to the natural melancholy of his 
heart. After again reminding Edmund to 
be careful of his charge, he took a for- 
mal, though not friendly farewel of his 
unhoſpitable kinſman; whole face expreſſed 
more ſatisfaction as he beheld Albert paſs 
over the draw-bridge than it had been ſeen 
to aſſume for a conſiderable time. Nor 
was he for once in his life exhibiting a 
Vol. III. 3. 
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falſe appearance ; he did in reality rejoice, 
for he now conſidered Editha as being 
ſolely in his power, nor ſuffered one 
thought to obtrude that could — alter 
his opinion. 
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8 Lord Clarendon had now bcen dead 


he was deſtined in future to command; 
though in thoſe unfaſhionable times, any 
other man would in all probabiliiy have 
thought, that number of months when 
trebled ſcarcely ſufficient to teſtify reſpect; 
but Walter, though he loved to make 
others ſlaves, diſdained to be one himſelf, 
even to that univerſal tyrant cuſtom z he 


| therefore gave orders for immediate prepa-- 


G 2 rations 


r ˙ AA 
S2 QQ Q --- e 
9 7 5 


* 
2 — — 


near four months, Walter thought it 
was time to appear as Lord of the domains 


* 
r 


* 


- n - - OE” ——— q . 
- c ee Ns 2 


—_— 
2 3 


184 THE ANCIENT HOUSE 


rations for a ſplendid banquet, to which he 
invited all the neighbouring nobility to be 
preſent : he had not ſeen the Lady Editha 
lince the day on which he had fo peremp— 
torily debarred her of all the pleaſures of 
ſocicty ; nor had (he ſince that period pal. 
ſed the Caftle gates, and ſhe ſpent her 
hours in the ſocicty of Maude, whole tem- 
per, ſanguine as it was, began to yield 10 
the fears of her brother's reſentment, and 
the could only add to the diſtreſs of Editha, 
by confeſſing her opinion, that the preſent 
deceitful calm did but portend an cnlu- 
ing tempeſt with the greater certainty. 


The Baron had ſolicited admittance to 
her apartment, but ſhe declined the honor 


upon a plea of indiſpoſition, which had allo 


been aſſigned as a reaſon for refuſing to 
grace his table with her preſence ; this he 
well knew to be merely a pretence to avoid 
him, but as he entertained but a very con- 
temptible opinion of the ſtability of female 
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refolution, he had no idea that (he could ever 
withiland the pleature of appearing at the 
banquet, inveſted wich dignity, and per- 


forming and receiving the honors attendant 


vi the Lady of the feall. 


For this reaſon he had principally 110 


jected the entertaimment, aud his difp- 
pointment could only be equalled by his 
mortiſication, on being informed of her 
with, not only to decline the honor, as he 
conſidered it, (but which ſhe did not con- 
ceive as ſuch) of preſiding at his table, but 
of being abſent on the occaſion, = 


Much as his pride was piqued, the irc» 
ſiſtible defire of carrying his point was 
greater, he ſolicited permiſſion to wait on 
her; and Editha, fearful of provoking his 


vengeance by a refuſal, conſented, though 


with much reluQance, to receive the viſit. 
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Walter ſolicited, he entreated, and threat. 
ence by turns; in ſhort, he omitted no- 
thing that might induce her to comply 
with his requeſt; but ſhe wiſhed not for 
his approbation, and ſhe plainly indicated 


her ſentiments, and refuſed him with po. 


liteneſs, but in a manner ſo dignified and 


determined, as muſt have convinced any 


man, who poſſeſſed a much leſs ſhare of 
«1{crtmination than fell to the lot of Wal. 
rer, that he was at once the object of her 


ſcorn and abhorrence. 


Mortified at meeting with a degree of 


contradiction to his wiil, to which he wa: 


but too little accuſtomed, the Baron ſoon 
retired, greatly, no doubt, to the fatisfac- 


tion of his fair captive, who, though to 
outward appearance ſhe was endowed with 


pride equal to his own, ſecretly trembled 
every hour that ſhe was compelled to en- 
dure his preſence. 


The 


OF CLARENDON,. 127 


The banquet paſſed in dull and ceremo- 


nious uniformity; for the gloomy diſpoſi- 


tion of the Baron threw an air of diſſatisfac- 
tion and conſtraint on every thing around 


bim; and though ſplendor was conſpicu- 
ous, pleaſure was withdrawn from the 


Caſtle; ſuch of his viſitors as had been in- 
timately acquainted with the late Lord 
Clarendon, beheld the change a few ſhort 
months had produced with pain, and fe- 


cretly reſolved to continue no intimacy 
where every thing conſpired to fill their 


minds with ſentiments of regret. The 


Ladies, who conſidered a viſit paid to an 


unmarried nobleman, even though related 


to royalty, as a wonderful condeſcenſion, 
were highly difpleaſed that he ſhould fo 


far break in on cuſtom, as to invite them 
in the abſence of his female relations, and 
determined never again to ſubject them- 
lelves to a ſimilar indignity. 


G4 Thoſe 
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Thoſe noblemen alone approve] of the 


young Baron, whole diſpoſitions, corre. 


iponding with his, led them to admite the 
auſterity of his manners; and they were 
chictly compoſed of ſuch as had, by ren- 
dering themſelves tyrants, become {lran- 


gets to the ſociety of the late Baron Cla- 
rendon; but ſuch, and only fuch, wee 


{uitable to become the boſom friends of 
Walter, whoſe heart glowed with revenge 
for his late diſappointed plan, and he de- 
termined to loſe no time in taking ven— 
geance. 


Again he ſought Editha, but it mipli 


more properly be ſaid he demanded her 
hand than made an offer of his; he did, 


indeed, condeſcend to lay ſhe would make 
him happy by accepting him, and begged 
her pardon for the manner he had treated 
her, but proteſted he could not endure the 
idea of parting with her ſociety ; and that, 

as 
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as he feared it might be for ever, had led 


him to do things which in his cooler eas 


ſon he condemned. 


« If, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, „ your reaſon 
tells you that you have been blameable, 
you will, | do not doubt, act differently in 


future; reſtore me to the liberty you have 


deprived me of, and, be aflured, you will 


confer the only obligation it will ever be 


in my power to accept,” 


„I cannot, Editha, you know I cannot 
comply with that requeſt; be but my wife, 
and enjoy what liberty you pleaſe.“ 


“ Why will you, my Lord, compel mo 
to repeat, I never can be your's; if you 
reſlect on your own conduct coolly for ono 
moment, can you ſay it has been ſuch as 
would induce any woman in her ſenſes to 


truſt her future happineſs in your power?“ 


6 6 By 
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* By Heaven, Editha, your pride is in- 
ſupportable; am I, who never owned con. 
troul, come hither to be tutored?“ 


] beg your Lordſhip's pardon ; you 
certainly do well to remind me of my er— 
ror; and I will no more cenſure a diſpoſi- 
tion, which it is not either in my power or 
wiſh to attempt the alteration of ; yet this, 
my Lord, you muſt permit me to fay, we 
have undoubtedly been long enough ac- 
quainted to convince you, I do not form a 
eſolution lightly, but once being formed, 
no power can make me change it; you 
are already long ſince acquainted with my 
anſwer, and I have only to entreat you 
will not again ſubje& yourſelf, or me, to 
ſo very unpleaſant a fituation as the pre- 
ſent,” 5 


« 'Tis well, Madam, fear not but you 
will meet with ſcrupulous obedience to your 
pleaſure: I have heard your reſolution, 

now 
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now hear mine, and reſt aſſured it is 
equally unalterable. Not for the love I 
bear you did I ſeek your hand, though 
once, perhaps, I might be weak enough to 
own your power; but you have dared to 
contradict my will, and reſt aſſured you 
will deplore the conſequences : once more 
I offer you to become the partner of my 
life and fortunes, and give you yet one 
month to conſider of it; if, at the expira- 
tion of that period, you hold the ſame he- 
Toic reſolution, you ſhall be mine on terms 
which you, perhaps, may not think quite 
ſo honorable ; though, as they will be ſuch 
as admit of change, perhaps not leſs agree- 
able ; ſhould Albert, your favoured minion 
Albert, after that think you a prize worth 
taking, you ſhall be at his ſervice; in the 
mean time, Madam, you will do well to 
think of my propoſal ſeriouſly, and ſhould 
your reſolves be favourable, I ſhall be bet- 
ter pleaſed ; if otherwiſe, remember you 
| muſt thank yourſelf for the conſequences, 
. Which, 
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which, you may reſt aſſured, not even tlie 


hazard of my life ſhall prevent.” 


With this truly obliging comment, he 
walked from the apartment, leaving Editha 
almoſt deprived of the powers of utterance 
by the deliberation of his aſſurance; and 
Maude who, on his unexpected entrance 


had ſought her ſafety by concealment behind 


the folding ſcreen, now ventured forth to 


offer her advice, which was for immediate 


flight, to her unhappy friend. 


No time was to be-loſt ;- they well kneu 
Walter's heart cruel enough to execute all 
he had threatened ; and it was determined 


to give Albert, if poſſible; ſome intimation 
of the perilous ſtate of affairs. 8 


U pon a ſecret conſultation with old Ed. 


mund, he did not however perceive any 


immediate danger, nor could he be pre- 
vailed on to admit him to the Caſtle. 


Diſappointed 
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Diſappointed jn their hopes of ſucceſs, 
they knew not what plan to adopt, but 


Maude boldly determined herſelf to under- 


take the enterprize—** You are not,” ſaid 


| the, „under any reſtrictions with regard 


to me, Edmund]; will you aſſiſt me to pals 
the Caſtle gates, and enſure my re- entrance? 
It is abſolutely neceſlary that my couſin 


Albert (ſhould be made acquainted with 


the intentions of Lord Clarendon, and 1 
will be myſelf the meſlenger—will you do 


this?“ 


« Certainly, Madam; and if you will 
give me nn I. will attend you to the 
cottage,” 


«6 No; I thank you for the offer, but 


your abſence may create ſuſpicion ; I will 


therefore go unattended, and at ten at 
night ſhall claim your promiſe, do not diſ- 
appoint me.“ 1 
Edmund 
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Edmund reſpectfully bowed obedience, 
and Maude rejoiced at having contrived to 
get rid of him for her eſcort, for ſhe had 
formed the deſign of remaining at the cot. 
tage, while Albert, in her cloaths, returned 
to conſult with Editha, hoping he might 
be able to perſuade her to leave the Callle 
in diſguiſe with him, and had he attended 
her, ſuch an attempt would have been 1 im- 


practicable. 


At the appointed hour, Maude deſcend. 
ed with with cautious ſteps to the Hall, 
where ſhe found Edmund in waiting to let 
her out; her temper was one that did not 
ſhrink from danger, but the novelty of her 
ſituation could not fail to excite ſenſations 
of a very painful nature in the boſom of 
one who had ſo much reaſon to fear the 
| reſentment of her tyrannic brother, ſhould 
| ſhe unfortunately be diſcovered by any 
perſon attached to his intereſt; 'yet, in 


that * ſhe had not, if properly 
conſide red, 
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conſidered, much to fear, for few indeed 
| were the number of thoſe that boaſted their 
attachment to Walter; yet fear has fre- 
quently been known to do what love could 
not have gained, and of that deſcription he 
could boalt of having many followers, 


Since her retura to Clarendon, which 


was upwards of five months, ſhe had not 


paſſed the boundaries of the Callle, and 
never in her life at ſuch an hour had ſhe 
been. unattended beyond its gates; painful 
was the reverſe, ſhe was now alone, the 


night was dark, no friendly ray of light 


guided her footſteps on her dreary pilgri- 
mage, her only way was through the im- 
menſe woods that bounded the back part of 
the Caſtle ; and as ſhe paſſed with cautious 
ſteps along the terrace, calting her eyes on 
the caſements of the Caſtle, ſhe beheld the 
ſhadow of Walter reflected from the light 
within; ſhe pauſed involuntarily; the caſe- 
ment was opencd, and ſhe heard his voice 
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in earneſt converſation with ſome one in the 


apartment: the well-known ſound (trick 
terror to her heart, and ſhe fled precipitate. 


ly under the wall of the Caſtle to avoid 


being ſeen. by him. 


Had ſhe remained till upon the ſpot ſhe 


ſtood on, ſhe would never perhaps have at. 
tracted notice; but light as her footſtejs 


fell upon the ground, they failed not to 
reach the ear of the Baron. Who pocs 
below?“ ſaid he, in a voice of ſtern auth 


rity. No anfwer was returned; he repeat- 


ed the interrogation, but without ſucceſs. 


« Since this wanderer 1s dumb,” ſaid 
Lord Clarendon, „we will endeavour to 
diſcover if he is viſible,” He held the lamp 
from the caſement, and the heart of Maude 


beat with fear; her ſable garments, how- 
ever, were her ſecurity, and rendered her 
undiſtinguiſhable to Walter; but: ſtill he 


heard, or fancied he heard a hobo; and de- 


termined 


he 
ck 


C- 
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termined to diſcover any one that might 
lurk beneath his walls with ill intentions; 
he quitted the caſement in haſte to com- 
mand his domeſtics to make a rigid ſearch, 
{or ever fearful of being croſſed in his pur- 
ſuits, he conſtrued every trivial circum - 
{lance to be the ſecrer deſigns of an enemy, 


and had already in his own mind accuſed 
not leſs than five or fix different perſons, 


who might poſſibly attempt to deprive him 


ol the lady he ſo unjuſtly detained, 


Maude ſeized the opportunity chance 
had ſo fortunately afforded her to effect her 
clcape into the neareſt wood, from whence, 


being ſhrouded by the impenctrable dark- 


nels that ſurrounded her, ſhe beheld by the 
light of their torches her brother and his 
attendants approach the {pot ſhe bad ſo re- 


cently quitted. 


Fortunately for her they diſcovered a 


young horſe that had ſtrayed from his com- 
panions, 
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panions, and was grazing under the Caſtl 
wall, for it prevented any further ſearch; 
but though Walter had no doubt of this 
being the only occaſion of his alarm, he 
thought it ſo beneath him to acknowledge 
having been cauſeleſsly diſturbed, that he 
commanded the watch to be doubled round 
the Caſtle, and pretended to believe there 
was ſtill ſome myſtery undiſcovered, 


Maude, from her hiding-place, heard 
this command with-pain, for how would it 
then be poſſible to return undiſcovered; f 
yet to leave Editha in ſuſpence till the next 

night was a meaſure ſhe could not reſobe n 
even to think on, for ſhe was no ſtranger il + 
to the diſtreſſing anxiety ſhe would expe- i 1 
Tlence, fs | 


After having ſeen the Baron re-enter the 1 
Caſtle, Maude purſued her almoſt un- 
known path, and had nearly reached the 


middle of the wood, when ſhe thought ſhe it , 
heard 
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heard a ruſtling among the trees as of ſome 
perſon near her: ſhe was alarmed ; but re- 
collecting that it might in all probability 
be nothing more than ſome poor innocent 
lee tenant of the woods, who, alarmed by her 
be too near approach, had fled from his reſt- 
ing-place, ſhe rallied her RW and pur- 
ſued her ſolitary) Journey, 


Unable, however, totally to diveſt herſelf 
10 from fear, ſhe walked, if poſſible, with a 
ſtill more cautious ſtep, but not without 
frequently ſtopping to liſten if ſhe was 
purſued, and had almoſt reached her deſti- 
nation, when the moon ſuddenly breaking 
from a cloud ſhone reſplendantly through 
the breaks in the trees and diſcovered, to 
her infinite diſtreſs, the figure of a man who 
was walking lowly at a very ſhort diltance 
before ber. 


e 
. 


What to do in ſuch a ſituation ſhe knew 
not, there might moſt probably be more of 
ES 
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his aſſociates in the wood, and if ſo, to re. 
turn would be more dangerous than ty 
proceed, as ſhe had now ſome ſmall chance 
of making herſelf heard by the inhabitantsof 
the peaſant's cottage and obtaining aſſiſtants, 
if ſhe ſhould be fo unfortunate as to meet 
with interruption; for ſhe juſt then behel( 
a light gleam dimly from a part of the little 
manſion, the ſhelter of whoſe roof was noy 
the height of ambition that. poſſeſſed the 
daughter of the noble Houſe of Clarendon, 


Hardly ſenſible of what ſhe did, ſhe con. 
tinued, though with flackened pace, to fol. 
low the figure, and flattered herlelf that as 
his route appeared to be the ſame as her 
own, he muſt in all probability pals the 
cottage before her, and ſhe ſhould by that 
means be able to enter it unperceived. 


Suddenly the ſound of the footſteps were 
heard no more. © 1] will return again,” 
| ſaid a voice, in the accents of agitation, ard 
Dy in 
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ina moment Maude found herſelf impeded 
by the figure ſhe had long watched ſo warily 
to avoid; but by the unexpected alteration 
in the ſtranger's path, ſhe now found it im- 
poſſible to ſhun him. 


She ſpake not; for much as ſhe had 


comforted herſelf with the hope of being 


heard, ſhe knew that the firſt perſon who 
would fly to afford aſſiſtance to the diſtreſ- 


ſed would be Albert de Clare; and ſhould 
any diſcovery of his being ſo near the Caſtle 
| take place, ſhe well knew it would render 
evety proſpect of aſſiſtance from him utter- 


ly abortive, 


Who are you,” demanded the ſtranger, 


| * who thus have dared to intrude upon my 
nours of meditation?“ One who en- 


treats your pardon, gentle ſtranger ; no 


thoughts that interfere with you have place 
within my boſom.” — Mother of God, dol 
aot know that voice? Who are you?“ -s 


Maude 
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Maude then grown a ſtranger to her couſin 
Albert ? for you are him, or my remem. 
brance much deceives me.”—*< I am, in. 


deed, we have been too long ſtrangers io 


each other ; but you aſtoniſh me : good 
heavens! Maude, what dreadful calamity 
can have reduced you to undertake this 
hazardous expedition? I am ſhocked when 


I think of the dangers you muſt have en · 


countered. 85 


Maude, with all the ſocial eaſe that al- 
tends on long and ſincere eſteem, placed 
her white hand on the arm of her amiable 


- Kinſman, and as they ſlowly wandered on 
informed him of the ſtate of affairs at Cla- 
rendon, and the occaſion of her midnight 
perambulation : ſhe alſo told him of the 
plan ſhe had formed to give him entrance 


at the Caſtle ; / but that,” added ſhe, © is 
now, I fear, impoſſible, as a double guard 
is kept round the courts, and how to re- 


turn I know not.” —** And I care not,” re 
1 * 
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plied Albert, cc neceſſity demands there 


ſhould be no delay, and let the conſe- 


quences be what they may I will this night 
attempt it. Good Maude, let me haſten to 


the Caſtle, my good old hoſt will protect 


you during my abſence, and his wife ſhall 
accommodate you with cloaths, while I 
equip myſelf in yours; pride muſt for once 
yield to neceſſity ; and though my ſoul diſ- 
dains the meanneſs of diſſimulation, yet for 
the ſafety of Editha I will for once ſubmit 
to ſtratagem.“ 


Maude could not help remarking that 


the danger of Editha had put her gentle 


couſin ſomething off his guard ; but this 
was an obſervation ſhe did not chuſe to em- 
barraſs him by mentioning : ſhe, however, 
did not fail to point out to him the hazard 
he would run by the undertaking, but her 
arguments were fruitlefs. Edmund,” 


aid he, © who aſſiſted you in leaving the 


Caſtle, will no doubt watch your return 
with 
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with anxiety, and under the friendly vei 
of night I may paſs undiſcovered ; be i, 
however, as it may, I will attempt it. Fare. 
wel!” « Farewel, Albert.” He departed, and 
Maude liſtened to his departing footſteps 


till they were loſt in diſtance. ©* May Hol 


Mary be his guide,” ſaid ſhe, and raiſing 
her eyes to heaven croſſed herſelf with de. 
votion, and once more entered the peaſant 
humble dwelling : her honeſt hoſteſs, why 
well knew who ſhe was, for ſhe had bee 
for years the tenant of the late Lord Ch. 
rendon, was very aſſiduous in accomme- 


dating her with the beſt her cottage afford. 
ed, and with true ruſtic hoſpitality prepared 
her an apartment and refreſhments ; but 


refreſhment was little regarded by Maude, 


for ſhe well knew that ſhould Albert fil 
Into the power of her brother, even though 
ſhe might herſelf effect her eſcape, which 


was, however, very improbable, no power 
on earth would ever fave Editha from his 
Vengeance. 5 1317 

With 
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With a mind fraught with unpleaſant 
reflections ſhe retired to her little chamber, 
and ſought to amuſe herſelf by watching 
from her caſement the approach of morn- 
ing, or rather the wiſhed-for return of Al- 
bert de Clare. 


One tedious hour paſſed after another, 
but him ſhe looked for came not. © Where 
could he be? what could detain him? what 
but the worſt of all poſlible evils, having 
been betrayed into the hands of Walter!“ 
The clock of a neighbouring convent ſtruck 
four, and the appearance of day-light, which 
now began to dawn from the impurpled 
Eaſt, warned her to retire from her ſtation 


at the caſement, lefl any one belonging to 


the Baron ſhould paſs by and obſerve her. 
She retired to the homely couch, but ſleep 
was frighted thence: a hundred times ſhe 
ſtarted at the noiſes that occaſionally reach- 
ed her ear, and fcared ſhe knew not what; 
but they proved to originate with the peo- 

Vol. III. H ple 


—— — 


146 THE ANCIENT HOUSE 


ple of the cottage who were rifing to purſue 
the labours of the day, and more frequently 
were the phantoms of ideal fancy, worn by 
anxiety, and ternüäcd 4 at the dangers of its 


own Creation, 


It was now broad day. light, and Maude 


had the additional mortification of know. 


ing that ſhe muſt continue in ſuſpence till 
night ſhould once more enable Albert to 
return in ſafety to the cottage ; for to re- 
turn in day-light was what ſhe Knew he 


would not think of hazarding, for fear of 


the coniequences it might be of to Editha. 
We will now leave her to the ſociety of 
her own unpleaſant thoughts, and follow 


Albert to Clarendon Caſtle, where he ar: 


rived without interruption. Ta enter it, 
however, he found even more difficult than 


had been imagined, for the viſitors who 


bad paſſed the day with the Biron were juſt 


about to depart, and the numerous doinel- 


tics that were in waiting rendered it im- 
poſhble 
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poſſible to enter the Caſtle : but a gleam of 
hope at Jaſt flattered him with ſucceſs, 


when Edmund came from the hall and ſay- 
ing he would take a turn to fee if the ſenti- 


nels were on duty; and Albert, who clearly 


underſtood that he went with the expecta— 


tion of meeting Maude, contrived to throw 


himſelf in the way, and by preſerving ſi— 
lence paſs for the lady he expected. 


The expedient proved ſucceſsful; Ed- 


mund no ſooner beheld him than, beckon- 
ing him to follow, he led the way to a ſmall 
door behind the Caſtle, where taking out a 
key he carried in his wallet, they entered 


together in the dark into a narrow covered 


paſſage, where deſiring the ſuppoſed Lady 
Maude to keep to the right fide, they arriv- 


ed in alittle time at Edmund's apartments, 
where taking a light be preceded Maude, 
or rather Albert, to the great hall, which 


was now empty: the ſtone pavement echoed 
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every ſound, Edmund entreated her with 
great reſpect to continue ſilent, and take off 
her ſandals. To the firſt part of his requeſt 
Albert nodded aſſent: he had very little 
wiſh to do otherwiſe; and the latter was 
complied with expeditiouſly, for had Ed. 
mund beheld the foot he would moſt likely 
have ſuſpected the deception, 


They at length arrived in ſafety at the 


foot of the great ſtairs, where Edmund of- 
fering his dark lanthorn bowed and retired, 


and Albert walked ſoftly up ſtairs: he paſ- 
ſed haſtily along the ſtate gallery, when juſt 
as he arrived at the door of the ſupper. 


room it was opened, and Walter's voice 


met his ear, giving the ſalutations of the 
night to a young nobleman that was his 
gueſt: all had now been loſt; but Albert 
fortunately had time to enter another apart- 
ment, the door of which ſtood open, and 
waited till the attendants had conducted 
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the young Lord Clifford to his apartments, 


and the Baron returned to the ſupper- 
room. | 


He now propoſed to paſs on, for to con- 


tinue where he was would, he knew, be im- 
poſible, as it was the anti-room through 


which the Baron muſt ſoon paſs to his bed- 


chamber; and he no ſooner faw the back 
of Walter turned towards the door, which 
ſtood ajar, than he walked boldly by. The 
Baron ſuppoſed it to be ſome of his do- 


meſtics, or more probably did not hear 


him, as he was at that moment command- 
ing one of his attendants to ſee that the 
. 
Caltle gates were inſtantly cloſed, and no 
one permitted to paſs either in or out again 


Albert was not yet too far diſtant to hear 
theorder, and very ſenſibly felt the diffi- 
culty he ſhould have to encounter 1n re- 


turning; but that was not an argument 


{ſtrong 


H 3 


150 THE ANCIENT HOUSE 


ſtrong enough to induce him to forego his 
purpoſe, now that he had ſo nearly accom- 
pliſhed it. 


_ - He gained Editha's chamber, who re. 
ceived him with double pleaſure, as being 
one on whom ſhe knew ſhe might always 
rely for aſſiſtance, and at the preſent mo- 
ment obtain intelligence concerning Maude, 
on whoſe account her fears were wound to 
a pitch almoſt inſupportable : he ſoon af- 
ſured her that the ſituation of Maude was 
perfectly ſecure; but being too deeply inte- 
reſted in her welfare to think of any other 
ſubject, he begged to be informed in what 
manner he could moſt effectually aſſiſt her. 


Many were the plans that were propoſed, 
but objected to as being impracticable, and 
Albert ſtrongly urged his favorite one to 
be the heſt, which was, to quit the Caſtle 
in diſguife, and ſuffer him to conduct her 
to his father's houſe accompanied by 
= | Maude; 


as 
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Maude; but the propoſal had once before 


been rejected by Editha, who could not 
ſupport the idea of lightneſs which ſuch 
a ſtep would ſtamp upon her character. 


Walter was yet but little known, that is 
his true diſpoſition was little known; for 
though he had as numerous an acquaintance _ 
as any young man in the kingdom, he had 


very few indeed that had penetration 


enough to diſcover the duplicity of his 
heart; and as ſhe had no proof beyond her 
own aſſertion to give of the neceffity that 


urged her to adopt ſuch conduct, ſhe was 
certain of incurring what was, in her opi- 
nion, one of the greateſt of: all human evils, 


univerſal cenſure. 


« There is then, my lovely couſin,” ſaid 
Albert, „but one way more that I can 


think of, ſuffer me to obtain the King's 


conſent to take you from this arbitrary 
guardian, or rather this uſurper; when 
lanctioned by his will to become your pro- 
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tector, no impediment can arife to prevent 
your leaving the roof of Walter. Ah! let 
me hope, Editha, I ſhall not meet with 
your difapprobation.” | 


“J am not inſenſible, Albert, to the 
kindneſs of your motives, but I cannot re- 
ward them by rendering your future life 
unhappy. Once fervently attached to a 
deſerving youth, I cannot teach my heart to 
baniſh Raimond; it cannot feel a ſecond 
paſſion : I ever did, and ever ſhall eſteem 
you, the general tenor of your conduct even 
from infancy deſerves it; bur I have no 
more to give.”—*< Or I to aſk, Editha; 


_ "conſent but to be mine, I aſk no more: 


under the title of your choſen protector, 
who ſhall attempt to force you from me? 
year after year have ſerved but to convince 
me your love was a bleſſing beyond my 
humble hopes ; but. to enjoy even your 
eſteem is a happinefs I will never deſcrvedly 
part with.” —** I do believe you will not; 

but 
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from her eyes, and the ſentence died away 
unfiniſhed. 


Albert ain perceived he had nothing 
to hope but from pity ; but to pity he 


would not have owed even the hand of 


Editha: he ſaw the ſtruggle of her ſoul, 


and ceaſed his ſuit. Let me,“ ſaid he, 


“Editha, ſeek the King and implore for 


you the powerful I of the royaland 
virtuous Catharine #?'——* You deſerve, 


Albert,” ſhe replied, ** more than I have to 
give you, I am indeed a bankrupt in every 
thing but thanks.“ —“ The pleaſure of 


ſerving a.relation of Lord Clarendon's is a 
reward ſufficient. To-morrow, Editha, I 


will depart from the cottage.” —** Alas ! it 
is impoſſible you ſhould be able to return 


in time.” —*< Fear not, 1 go to ſerve you, 
and heaven will aſſiſt the caule of innocence 


n * But by what method, Al- 


H 5 bert, 
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bert, are you to lawns this Caſtle? or how 
is Maude to return?“ 
Simple as this rational enquiry may ap- 
pear, it was more than fufficient to ſtagnate 
Albert's ſenſes: he heſitated, for the orders 
of the Baron ruſhed on his remembrance. 
„By heaven,” ſaid he, I had till this 
moment forgot I cannot paſs the gates; 
Guy are *ere this time cloſed for the night.” 
— My God!“ replied Editha, * can we 
not get at Edmund? Amabel, ſeek him di- 
rectly—tell him neceſſity demands that 
Maude muſt this night again ſeek Albert: 
make haſte, and leave no argument unat- 
_— that may induce him to comply.” 


Amabel e chough not without 
the expectation of ſome enquiries as to what 
mme could poſſibly want fo long after the f- 
mily were retired to reſt. She, however, was 
fortunate enough uninterrupted to gain the 
door 


door of Edmund's room, but to gain ad- 
mittance was im poſſible. The old man, not 
often being in haſte himſelf, did not very 
eaſily comprehend what buſineſs ſhe could 


poſſibly have to tranſact with him that could 


not as well be poſtponed till the morning; 
and after having cautiouſly enquired if the 
Lady Editha had received any interruption 
from the Baron, and heard that ſhe had 


not, he very reſolutely and very ungallantly 
turned a deaf ear to the fair damſel's en— 
treaties, and calmly {aid he would hear her 


in the morning ; while poor Amabel, who 
did not dare to ſpeak loud for fear the fami- 
ly ſhould become acquainted with her em- 
baſſy, was obliged to return to her Lady 
and acquaint her with the ill ſucceſs of her 
n. 
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Words cannot convey an idea of Editha's 4 
embarrafiment : the anxiety that Maude 


muſt endure by this unexpected misfortune 
H6 was 
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was dreadful ; but every other thought ya. 
niſhed before the difficulty of how to dif. 
pole of Albert : to let him out of the Caſtle - 
was clearly impratticable, and to ſuffer him 
to remain was a breach of delicacy ſhe 
bluſhed to be reduced to; yet there was not 
any alternative, and it was at laſt ſettled 
that he ſhould be accommodated with 
Amabel's apartments, which were near her 

Lady's, and Amabel became the compa- 
nion of Editha, till ſome opportunity ſhould 
preſent itſelf for his quitting the Caſtle; but 
of that there could be no hopes entertained 
ſooner than. the next evening, and it was 
very doubtful, after the hazard he had al- 
ready ran of a diſcovery, whether Edmund 
would be prevailed. on to aſſiſt them again. 
To attempt it, however, was determined ; 


burt in the courſe of ſome converſation with 


bim in the morning, Editha found him ſo 
obſtinately bent no more to riſk ſuch a 


thing, ___ ſhe forebore to propoſe it, tho' 
abſolutely 


V . / %˙ ale. , 
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abſolutely unable to deviſe what method to 
purſue. 


In this dilemma, as well as many others, 
ſhe was aſſiſted by Amabel, who ſaid ſhe did 
not think it would be impoſſible to obtain 


| poſſeſſion of a key to one of the ſmall doors 
which were made in different parts of the 


Caſtle, for the purpoſe of giving the be- 
fieged an opportunity of eſcape, if too 
cloſely preſſed by an enemy; they were 
kept in a cloſet belonging to the ſteward, 
and being now never made uſe of, they 
were feldom or never looked for; ſhould 
one of them be miſſed, ſuſpicion would no 
doubt fall heavy on Editha: but they well 


| knew that the fear of the Baron's diſplea- 


ſure would effectually prevent the loſs from 


coming to his knowledge; but even tho” 


it ſhould, the opportunity was too deſirable 


to * em 


CHAP, 
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RDENTLY did Editha wiſſi for the 
arrival of the hour that would en- 

able Amabel to make the attempt; but 
the fear of a diſappointment as often made 
her wiſh: ſhe had remained ignorant of the 
plan tilt it had been compleated. The 
long wiſhed for ſound of the Caſtle clock 
ſtriking eight, at length reached her ear; 
it was the hour of fupper, and Amabet had 
fixed on that as the moſt likely time to 
eſcape obſervation ; not many minutes had 


_ ere.. her. footſteps echoed on the 


ſtone 
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ſtone pavement of the arched gallery that 


led to the apartments of her impatient miſ- 
treſs—** Is it you Amabel ? have you 
been ſucceſsful? For Heaven's ſake, 
Madam, ſpeak lower, we ſhall be heard.” 


But have you got it?“ . Here it is, 


Madam.“ 


«Oh! ten thouſand thanks - but to 
what door does it belong? Think you we 
can open it?“ —-It is the key of that little 
door, at the bottom of the back ſtairs, that 
lead from your apartments to the upper 
end of the Great Hall, and it will be very 
eaſy, Madam, to go through the Tapeftry 
Gallery, and by that means deceive any 
one that may watch the Hall to night.“ 

“ Your plan is a very good one, but the 
key may be miſſed, and I obliged to reſign 
it; it is therefore beſt to loſe no time, and 
while the family are ſafe, you ſhall go with 


me, 
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me, and conduct my couſin Albert to the 
door; go, Amabel, and call him hither,” 


Albert was obedient to the ſummons, 


and Amabel being diſpatched before, to 


ſee that nobody was in the way to inter. 
rupt them, was, upon the appointed ſignal, 
followed by Editha and her couſin. 


With ſafety they reached the door, but 
there, alas! freſh obſtacles awaited them, 
for it was ſecured not only by the lock, 
which was, indeed, one of it's leaſt faſt. 
enings, but by bolts and maſly bars of iron, 
which, from long diſuſe, were become ſo 
ruſty, as to bid defiance to their united el. 
forts to remove them. 5 


Amabel ſtrongly entreated her Lady to 
return again to her apartment, and delay 
the departure of Albert till the following 
night, during which time ſhe would oil 
the bolts, and they would then open with 
_ caſe. = Unwil- 
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Unwilling as Editha was to adopt a pro- 


poſal ſo repugnant to her feelings, it ſeem- 


ed abſolutely neceſſary, for the domeſtics 
began to be in motion, and ſhe well knew 
that ſome of them muſt paſs the paſſage 


| they were in; ſtill, however, ſhe had nat 


reſolution to give up the attempt; and as 
often as ſhe reſolved to return to her cham- 
ber, as ofren did ſhe ſtop to make one 
more attempt to undraw the bolts. 


Albert ſaw the conflict of Editha's 
thoughts, and he ſaw her unwillingneſs to 
detain him on the point of yielding to ne- 
ceſſity; many would have rejoiced at the 
circumſtance; but Albert's heart was very 
different from the many ; and he deter- 
mined, though it deprived him of her be- 
loved ſociety, no longer, if poſſible, to ſub- 
jet her to what _ felt ſo painful to her 
teclings, | 
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He had, with the aſſiſtance of a knif 
that Amabel had furniſhed him with, 
ſcraped the ruſt from the bolts, which he. 
gan at laſt to yield to his efforts“ I will,” 
ſaid he, © continue a little longer at my 
work, perhaps we may yet effect it.“ 


«<< You muſt be expeditious, Albert; we 


cannot much longer continue here in fafe. 
ty; had we not better return again ſome 


hours hence?“ “In that time who knows 


but we may be diſcovered and prevented,” 


They now once more renewed their 


work with ſpirit; the ſmaller faſtenings 
had all given way ; and Albert, to their 
inexpreſſible pleaſure, felt the laſt bolt 
move“ A little exertion,” ſaid he,“ will 
foon accompliſh it;” he drew the bolt wita 
all his ſtrength, and the door gave way. 


Editha's boſom beat with rapture at once 


more ſeeing the outlide of the Caſtle "ba 
e 


it 
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but her pleaſure was of (ſhort duration, 


the approach of the domeſtics warned her 
of her danger. — We muſt,” ſaid Albert, 
« take the opportunity our good fortune 
preſents, pats this door, and wait without 
till they are all retired.“ 


_ « But how 1if they fhould difcover that 
it has been opened, aud look out?“ 


« Well, ſhould that be the caſe, they 


cannot force you from me, and ere they 


can alarm the Baron, we can ſeek conceal- 
ment in the woods; come, do not heſitate, 
Editha, the found comes nearer; follow 


us, Amabel.““ 


. He drew the ſoft hand of Editha under 
his arm, who, almoſt inſenſibly, ſuffered 


him to lead her out upon the ramparts, 
while Amabel, bruſhing away from the 
pavement the duſt that had fallen from the 
bolts with her mantle, followed her miſ- 

refs 
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treſs from the paſſage, with a fecret hope 
that Albert would never let them re- 


turn to it. 


After having carefully cloſed the door, 
Albert placed them behind a large buttreſs 
of the Caſtle, which promiſed them con- 


cealment, and again returned to liſten if 


any one noticed the removal of the bolts, 


Several paſſed by, evidently without re- 


garding it, but one at laſt ſtopped ſhort; 
Albert concluded that all would now be | 


diſcovered, and expected every moment to 
behold the door thrown open. All, how- 


ever, remained ſilent, except now and then 


he could diſtinctly hear a loud breathing, 
which in a few minutes was ſucceeded by 
the growling of a dog, that, attracted by 
the ſteps of thoſe that had paſſed the door, 


was watchfully guarding the paſſage. 


Albert 


re 
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Albert felt the neceſſity of an immediate 
retreat, for the dog would not make one, 
and if he continued there, no doubt it 
would give the alarm to ſome one within. 


After waiting on the ramparts for near 
an hour, they ventured to take a view of 
the outward appearance of the Caſtle; the 
lights were every where extinguiſhed, and 
every thing denoted profound repoſe z 
Editha began to think of returning, and 
Albert once more entreated her, now that 
ſhe was at liberty, no more to ſubject her- 
ſelf to the power of Lord Clarendon ; but 
he pleaded in vain, the reſolution of his 
fair companion was not to be ſhaken. 


© No,” faid ſhe, you have promiſed, 
Albert, to exert yourſelf in the only way 
that can be of any effential ſervice to me, 
and ſhould you be unſucceſsful, it will 
then be time enough to avail myſelf of this 


method 
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method of eſcape; and in that caſe, I ſo. 
lemnly aſture you, I will no longer heſitate 
to adopt it; if you can but reach the pre. 


ſence of King Henry in time, I feel ng 


doubi of meeting with his protection; in 
the mean time, ſhould Walter dare to in. 
ſringe his promiſe, the poſſeſſion of this 
key ſhall iree me from his power, and the 


mother of Albert will receive me; we muſt 
now part, my friend; 1 to my chamber, to 


pray for your ſucceſs ; and you ro Maude, 
who 1s, I am certain, milerable ; when we 
are in the Caſtle, lock the door, and bear 


the key to Maude; the will, I am ure, 


need no entreaties to return; Editha once 
more entered the Caſtle, ſo late the boun- 
dary of all her wiches, and now her priſon; 
many were the times that Albert's tongue 
pronounced adieu, and as many times did 
he return, to tell her ſomething ſtill for. 
gotten; with painful reluctance he bade the 


laſt farewel, and fighed as he turned th 
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key that once more encloſed the fair ob- 
ject of his wilhes in the marifion oi her toe, 


Editha, aſſiſted by Amabel, with ſome 
dine ulty gained the narrow winding ſtair— 
caſe that led by a back way to her chamber, 
for the wind from the door had exiin- 
guiſhee their lamp, and they were left in 
darkneſs, except the aſſiſtance they receiv- 
ed, if aſſiſtance it could be called, from the 
faint beams of the declinirg moon, that 
fell acroſs their path, and dimly reflected 


the large whole length figures that adorned 


the caſements of the Gallery; buth trem- 


bled, though neither choſe to expreſs their 


fears ; but the length of time that they had 
believed the Caſtle to be the abode of ſu- 


pernatural beings, had left an impreſſion 


on their minds, which cven conviction 
could not prevent from preying on their 


thoughts. Editha ſighed at the recollec- 


tion of her mother's hapleſs fate, and fan- 
cied ſhe was at this moment walking in 
footſteps 
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footſteps ſhe had often trod in tears; and 
Amabel thought of a thouſand tories that 
ſhe had heard, and ſtedfaſtly believed, and 
they ſtarted even at the echo of their own 
"breath. - 


Almoſt fainting with fear, they at length 
arrived at their place of deſtination ; and 
after being a little revived, and provided 
with a light, they reſolutely determined to 
to deſcend once more, to wait the arrival 
of Maude, for the ſignal agreed on to af. 
ſure her that ſhe might enter, was, that 
they ſhould place a light behind the little 
door, which if ſhe ſaw ſhine through the 


_ crevices, ſhe ſhould venture to open, other. 


wiſe it was to be concluded that there was 
danger to be apprehended, and wait ti 
Editha tapped ſoftly againſt her caſement. 


To deſcend again was, therefore, indit- 
/penſible; and though hardly able to un: 


dertake it, Editha felt ſo well aſſured that 
ſhe 


Ja 
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the could not have gone alone, that ſie 


thought it would be cruel to ſend Amaiel 


by herſelf, and they once mote deſcended 
together. : 


Not long had they taken their ſtation, 
before the key turning gently in the lock 
announced the arrival of Maude, whom 
Editha welcomed with the moſt ſincere 
gratitude and joy; and, indeed, the action 


may ſurely be ſaid to have deſerved her 
warmeſt acknowledgments; for how few 


who call themſelves friends, poſſeſſed of a 
heart as thoughtleſs and inconſiderate as 
that of the lively Maude, would, when 
poſſeſſed of liberty, have returned volunta- 
rily again to confinement, beneath the ro f 
of one the had ſo much cauſe to dread, 
and that too, merely for the ſake of miti- 
gating the ſorrows of a friend. 


The time allowed by Walter was very 


nearly expired, and the diſtreſs of Edit. a 
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encreaſed as it drew nearer to a concluſion, 
yet ſhe had in reality very little to fear ex. 
cept threats and confinement from the Ba- 
ron; her wealth was the grand object of his 
wiſhes, and for herſelf he cared not; but 
naturally ambitious from his infancy, the 
paſſion had encrealed with his years; he had 
long ſince been in the habits of ſtrict inti- 
macy and approbation with ſome diſaffec- 
ted nobles, who, 1n the abſence of King 
Henry in France, meditated an attack upon 
his regal dignity; and Walter, rich as he 
already was, knew that the proſecution of 
their deſigns required much more treaſure 
than he was poſſeſſed of. 


To ſeize upon the fortune of his ward 
was, he well knew, a breach of truſt that 


he ſhould ſoon be compelled to account 


for, but if he could terrify her into a mar- 


riage with him, which he plainly perceived 


ſhe would never conſent to from 1nclina:1on, 
his rightful poſſeſſion would be then indiſ- 
putable; 
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putable; and had it not been for the timely 
aid of Albert de Clare, he wou.d wo pro- 


bably have ſucceeded. 


The morning of the ſo much drended 
day dawned unwelcomely tirungh the lat- 


tice of Editha's chamber, who, derived 
of the fondly cheriſhed hope that had 


ſupported her, had long fince leſt her 
couch, to mourn with unavailing tears“ 

luckleſs deſtiny ; Maude, who was ſet: | 
weeping by her fide, earneſtly entrea . 
her to avail herſelf of the means of ect; e 


that was within her power, but had never 


been adopted, Jeſt the hour that ſhe fied 
the Caſtle might be the one that was to 
bring her a more certain dcliverance. 


Every hope of Albert's arrival was now 


given up, and they had juſt derermi-ed r9 


deſcend by the back ſtairs to effect their 
eſcape, when they reflected that it was al- 
ready too light to render it practicable; in 


1 2 conſe- 
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conſequence of this pain'ul oF ſervation, it 
was propoſed, that ſhould the Baron ſend 
to knnw her determination, Editha ſhould 
diſſemble her intenti ens, and promiſe 10 
accept his hind at eight in the evening, by 
this means he would, they flattered them. 
ſelves, be lulled into ſecurity, the domeſ- 
tics would be more than uſually employcd, 
and as ſhe had never been ſuſpected of an 
idea of eſcaping, ſhe would be the more 
able to leave the Caſtle with Maude at ſix, 


The expected meſſage from Walter 
reached the apartments of Editha beſore 
the hour of nine; ſhe returned him the 
anſwer that had been agreed on, indicating 


her conſent; and the Baron ſoon after 


waited on her, to expr. ſs his thanks for the 
hon-r ſhe intended him, made ſome apo- 
logies for the treatment ſhe had rece:ved, 
which totally forgetful of the avosal he 
had once made of indifference, lic artr:but- 
ed entirely to the ardor of his paſlion, and 


for 
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for once, ſince he had aſſumec the title of 
Biren Clarendon, attempted to be at leaſt 
not diſagrecable. 


Little as it accorded with Editha's diſ— 
poſition to ditſemble the ſentiments of her 
heart, ſhe was not ſo blinded by the virtue 
of finceri'y, as to hefitite, at ſo important a 


moment, to adopt diſñimulation; and her 


manner fo totally deceived the crafty Ba- 
ron, that he once more began to believe 
that all her former rejections of his ſuit 
had been but merely the effect of caprice; 
nor is it wonderful that ſuch ſhould be the 
tenor of his thoughts, for Walter was really 
poſſeſſed of no contemptible ſhare of per- 


ſonal attraftion, of which he was by no 
means 1gnorant, and 1t had never once in 
his life entered his head, that any woman 
could poſſibly behold him with indiffe- 


rence, and the repeated refuſals he had 


met with from Editha, his vanity led him 
to impute to her's, which told her he had 
| not 
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not yet ſufficiently profeſſed” himſolf her 


Mave, and he prided himſelf in never hay. 


ing adopted what he termed a derogatory 
mode of paying his addrefles, 

After a viſit of nearly two hours, Walter 
took his leave, with a requeſt that his lovely 
couſin would that day honor his table with 


her preſence, preparatory to becoming it's 
miſtreſs; to which, the better to lull him 


into ſecurity, ſhe readily conſented, and 
ſoon after, once more made her appearance 


in the Great Hall of Clarendon Caltle, 


At her expreſs Jeon, no company was 
invited, as it was her intention to rctite as 


early as poſſible to her chamber, under the 


pretence of making, as a compliment to 


him, ſome little additional ornaments to 


her dreſs. But Walter, who was apparently 
all gcod humour, delayed, from ail &c( 
gallantry, to let her retire, till ſhe began to 


fear ihe ſhould 1 not have time to exccute 
her 
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her plan, when the ſudden trampling of 


horſes entering the courts of the Caſtle, 
once more inſpired her with the hope of 


ſceing Albert. 


She aroſe from the table, tis did the Ba- 


ron, to obſerve from the caſements what 


viſitor, apparently ſo numerouſly attended, 
was about to enter ; but they had already 
deſcended from their horles, amd were in 
the Caltle, and the only object that met 
their eyes was a large detachment of guards 
in the royal uniform, ranged around the 
inner court. 


Editha flattered herſe'f that ſhe could 
well explain the reaſon of their coming, 
but the Baron, differently ſufpeting the 


reaſon, attributed it to a very ditterent 


Cauſe, 


His pride, which was at leaſt equal to 
that of any man in England, flattered him 
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felf that the King had condeſcended, tho' 
he ſcarce thought it a condeſcenſion, 10 


honor his manſion with his preſence; and 
though he was far from bearing him the 
true atiachment of a loyal ſubje&, and 


could at this particular day gladly have 


diſpenſed with the honor, he haſtened to 
welcome his arrival; but nothing except 
the joy of Editha could equal the all oniſh— 
ment, or nortification of the Baron, hen, 
inſtead of the Royal Henry, he beheld 
Albert du Clare, followed by. the young 
Duke of Somerſet. 


The Duke 3 to Lord Cl: 3 


a mandate from the Regents for the King, 


who was then ablent on the continent, 


commanding him immediately to reſign the 


Lady Edicha to the protection of the Duke 
of Somerſet and Albert de Clare, and no 
longer, under pain of the Royal diſplea- 
ſure, to detain her at Clarendon contrary 
to her will. 
129 
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To diſſemble di diſappointment was not 
in the power of Walter, yet he wiſhed not 
to diſcover his chagrin—* The commands 
ol ſ the Regent, Sir,” ſaid he, “ are indiſ- 

putable, and ſhall by me be readily com- 
plied with, unleſs any object ions are made 
by the Lady; not many hours paſt, ſhe 
did me the honor to promiſe me her hand, 
and I have too much reliance on her ſin- 
cerity to think her, even for a moment, 


capable of retracting.” 


Should it prove ſo, my Lord,” replied 
the Duke of Someiſet, © my commiſſion 
is certainly at an end; but you will pardon 
the liberty J intend to take of aſking her 
free ſentiments on the ſubject.“ 


« As to her ſentiments, Sir, they are of 
very little conſequence to me; ſhe cannot 
poſſibly retract lo ſacred an engagement.” 


I'5 «T0 
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To ſuch an aſſertion, my Lord,” re- 
plied Editha, „I cannot refrain from an- 


ſwering; it is true I have this day, nay, al- 
moſt this hour, promiſed to be your's ; but 


the promiſe was extorted by couduct ſo to- 


_ tally unjuſtifiable, that 1 do not blull: to 


fay, I never did intend, Nor ever will tul- 


fil it,” 4 9. I nnen 


55 


It is well, Madam, your pleaſure is, it 
ſhould ſeem, the univerſal law; perhaps 
too, you was a party to this honorable ma- 
neeuvre to free yourſelf from my ſo hated. 
power, and the Houſe of de Clare have 
doubtleſs added to the honor of 'it, by re- 
moving you from the care of a diſiritereſted 


protector, to place you and your poſ- 


ſeſfons within the circle of their own fa- 
m ly. TLE $4 +24 | 


The pride of Albert ſparkled diſdain- 


fully in his eyes at the inſinuation—“ My 
lovely couſin is, I huge,” ſaid he, 100 


| wel) 
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well aſſured of my ſincere regard for her 
welfare, io believe me capable of acting 
from ſo deſpicable a motive; though it is 
my glory to acknowledge, that the reward 
of her approbation is indiſputably the 
height of my ambition, or my happineſs,” 

« If that can make you happy, Albert, 
ſuffer me to pay my debt of gratitude, by 
the only method in my power; and let this 
public promiſe J give you, to be your's, 

within a twelvemonth, convince you how 
ſenſible I am of what I owe you. 


e ——— — mm ̃ * 
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The happy Albert kiſſed the extended 
hand of Editha, who ſocn after retired to 
her chamber to inform Maude of the alte- 
ration in her aflairs, who was waiting her 
return, in the agonizing expectation that 
it was for ever prevented. 


Albert and the Pike of Somerſet re- 
mained witu Walter to lettle the day of 
1 6 their 


| 
| 
| 
| 


rendon, and that the belt way to avoid quar- 
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their departure for the metropolis with his 
fur ward, which was fixed to be on the 
day aſter the one following. 


The Duke, who had long been the inti— 
mate companion of Albert, had been ap- 
pointed by the Regent to attend him on 
this expedition to Clarendon with a part of 
his regiment, apprebending that the Baron 
would very probably diſpute the order ; 
and however unwilling they both were to 
becoming his gueſts, whom they were well 
aſſured deſired not their company, they 


were ſtill Jeſs inclined to leave Editha, cho 


but for a day, beneath his roof; and for 


that reaſon accepted his propoſal, chat they 


ſt ou!'d remain at the Caſtle till they ſet out 
for London: and after ſeeing their mili- 
tary followers accommodated within the 
walls, they retired to the apartments. ap- 
propriated to their ule, well knowing that 
their preſence was unpleaſing to Lord Cla- 


rels 
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rels, was to avoid his ſociety as mucly as 
poſſible. | | 


Albert was now happy, for the firſt 
time for many years, and his countenance 
bore evident traces of the ſatisfaction 
that occupicd his mind; he believed it 
an abſolute impoſſibility that forrow ſhould 
ever more “ ſettle in his heart her throne, 
or vex his quiet;” but Albert then muſt 
have changed his natural diſpoſition, for 


wo hours bad not elapſcd ere he ſighed 


at polleſſing the hand of Editha from 


gratitude alone, and almoſt determined 


to renounce the bleſſing, when again he 
thought of her many irreſiſtible attrac- 


| tions, and wiſhed ſhe had named a ſhorter 


period than twelve tedious months to ren— 
der him the moſt enviable of human be- 
ings; alas! but little did he ſuſpect the 
diſappointment that Fate was even then 
preparing for him. 


Editha, 
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Editha, buſied in preparations for the 
happy day that was once more to reltore her 
to her friends and liberty, was chearful, and 
indefuigable in aſſiſting Maude to pet 
ready to leave the Ciflle, which it was de— 
termined ſhe ſhould quit the following 
night by means of the little door in the 
back part of the Caſtle. 


She was to walk to the firſt town, and 


there wait the arrival of Editha and her 
eſcort ; but as that was at the diſtance of 


ſome miles, and it would be impoſſible for 
her to reach it befoie the dawn of morn- 
ing, and moſt probably for ſome time after 
it, ſhe was to be equipped in' a drets of 
Albert de Clare's, which he had left at the 
Caſtle, and Maude, thinking it would ſeive 
her purpoſe, had taken poſſeſſion of. 


Unfuſpicions of heing overheard, the had 
arrayed herſelf, to fee how the diſgenſe 
would anlwer, and they continued talking 

to 
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to each other of the buſineſs without re- 


ſerve ; but one of the domeſlics, who was 


"gh in the confidence of the Baron, 
and had for that reaſon never been en- 
entraſted with the important ſecret of 
Maude's being in the Caſtle, for fear he 
ſhould betray it, was, by the orders of his 
maſter, concealed in an adjoining apart 
ment, where, having heard juſt enouph to 
convince him it was Albert himſelf that 
was with the Lady Editha, and that he was 
in poſſeſſion of a diſcovery that would be 
well rewarded by the Baron, he toon after 


contrived to throw himſelf in the way; and 


being accidentally aſked if he knew where 
Albert was, he very readily anſwered, ** In 
Lady Editha's chamber.” 


Aſtoniſhment and doubt with-held the 
ſpecch of Walter; he had, indeed, often 
upbraided her with entertaining a ſtrong 
partiality for his couſin, but never in his 
life believed it to be true, and that the too, 

who 
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who had never been known to a&t, or cven 
to think but with propriety, ſhould at 6 
late an hour admit him to her chamber, 
and alone too, was more than even his ma- 
Iice could credit; yet of its truth or 
falſchood he cared little: his avarice had 
been diſappointed, but his revenge, which 
was, if poſſible, dearer to his heart, might 
ſtill be gratified. 


| He commanded his informer to with. 
draw, and remained alone to conſider how 
he might by inſinuating to the Duke of 
Somerſet, whoſe temper, though truly ge— 
nerous, was, he well knew, apt to take fic 
at even the ſlighteſt affront, that Abeft 
went to bring him into diſcredit with King 
Henry, ſow diſſention between him and! his 
friend, and induce the Duke to withdiaw 
his troops and retire from Clarendon ; aud 
could he but have brought this lan to 
ſucceed, Albert would immediately have 
been conſined till Editha had, from yecellicy, 

conſented 
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conſented to become Baroneſs of Clarendon. 
Twas true that the fraud when diſcovered 
might moſt probably have been ſeverely pu- 
nithel; but Walter ſeldom thought of con— 
ſequences, and as the conſ:quences of this 
affair were likely to be rather ſerious, it was 
not his intereſt to begin thinking then. 


Yet could he not comprchend why the 
man who was by incouctlible authority 
empowered to take ter under his protection, 
ſhould baſ-ly ſteal kr from the Caltle, and 
expoſe bah her and hi nel to cverlaſting 
ceaſure aud contempt : bur Walter was de- 
termined to belicve all lie had heard, ic was 
his intereſt it ſhould be fo; and whitever 
oblervarions realen ſuggeſted to con radlict 
it, he wi'cly reſolved they were not worth 
attending to. 


The hour was late before the ladies re- 
tired to repoſe, and the tolling of a bell, 
as for ſome perſon departed, {truck diſmal- 
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ly upon the ear of Editha. “ ſhould 

like to know,” ſaid ſhe, “from whence 
that ſound proceeds; ſurely, Maude, it is 
the moſt melancholy I ever heard.“ - It 
is indeed, Iwill liſten at the caſement, Oh! 
Holy Mary! thoſe lights move near thc 
* dwelling of Fitz Alwin! Edgar, alas! has 
met the fortune of a ſoldier,” Maude 
could lay no more—the pearly tears of rc- 
gret ſell from her downcuſt eyes, and lean- 
ing her head upon the ſtone pillar of her 
Gothic lattice, ſhe ſtood an almoll lifele!s 
monument of ſorrow. 


- Editha, on approaching, bcheld a long 
ſucceſſion of torches borne ſlowly along 
acroſs the foreſt, but at too great a diſtance 
to aſcertain their ſituation, which ſhe, how— 
ever, coincided in believing to be from the 
Caſtle of Fitz-Alwin. Amabel was ina 
moment called to attend her miſtreſs, who 
enquired if ſhe had heard of the deceaſe of 
any peiſon in the neighbourhood of Cla- 

| rendon? 
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rendon? or why at that hour, for it was 


midnight, the funeral bell was tolled ? She 
helitated, aud entreated them to let her cloſe 
the lattice. 


„ Firſt, Amabel, acquaint me with all 
you know, for I perceive you are not igno- 
rant who that proceſſion follows.” — Dear 
Lady, you diſtreſs me; permit me to re— 
tire,” —* Tell me, I command you, Ama— 
bel.”—*© Alas! Madam, Sir Raimond!“ 
„Speak | what of Sir Raimond! but [ 
read it in your looks, he is no more!“ — 
% Ah! Madam, worſe than even that, Sir 
Raimond and Sir Edgar are no more!“ — 
„% Merciful heaven !—what, both? - 
„Both, Madam, and that p:occihon now 
flows them to» the tomb of their anceſ- 


tors.“ — “ Dear and 1!-farcd youth!“ ex- 
_ claimed the fair Editha, as the raiſed her 


hands in pious ſapplication for h's foul, 
{© let me thank heaven that gratitude has 
not induced me to give, while thou wert 

| | living, 
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living, that hand which thou didſt too un- 
kindly renounce ; and oh! may all thy er— 
rors find the pardon thy many matchlcl 
merits have deſerved,” 8 


Reſt was no longer thought of; Amabel 
new trimmed the lamp, and the wood once 
more crackled on the hearth, while the al- 
ſlicted maids continued mournfully to ob— 
ſerve thoſe who bad . incouſciouſly robbed 
their ſoſt eyes of repole. 


When FEA could no longer beholl] 


them, they retited in tears from the lattice; 
and it was not til! long after day-light that 


each conſigned her weary form to the couch. 


They aroſe about ten, a moſt unuſual. 


hour in thoſe days; but ſorrow dwelt in 
the boſom of Editha, and ſhe rather choſe 


to avoid than court even the locicty the 


Caſtle now afforded. 


This 
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This was, however, a bleſſing ſhe was 
not long ſuffered to enjoy, for a meſſage 


from Lord Clarendon ſoon aſter required 


her preſence in the hall, where he and the 
other gentlemen waited her coming : ſhe 
ſent to beg they would excuſe her; but the 
Baron returned her for anſwer, that ſome 
obſtacles had ariſen relative to her depar- 
ture from the Caſtle, which would prevent 
its taking place: ill- nature dictated the 
meſlage for the fike of tormenting ; but 
Walter little thought the dreadful truth he 
was inconſciouſly forctelling. 


With an aching heart Editha deſcended 


to the hall; but ſcarcely had ſhe rea hed 
the entrance before the ſtill loved form of 
Raimond met her eyes. Ah! ſave me, 
ſave me,” ſhe cricd, and fled behind the 
attendant that conducted her; but Fitz- 
Alwin ſpringing forward, gaught her ere ſhe 
fainted in his arms, and his well-known ac— 

| CEnts 
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cents ſoon reſtored her to peace and tran- 
quillity. 


Joy and anxious hope ſhone in his eyes 


at meeting ber, but ſuddenly dicd away as 


ſhe diſengaged herſelf from his encircling 


arms. Editha marked with regret the me- 
lancholy that was viſible on his expreſſive 


face, and ſighed at recollecting the change 
three years abſence had effected in a heart 
once hers : he conducted her to the neareſt 
ſeat, and taking her hand between his own, 
while agitation trembled on his tongue, 
Can you,” ſaid he, “ Editha, pardon 
my intruſion, after you have once ſo pe- 
remptorily commanded me never again to 


appear in your preſence. Do ] not flatter 


myſelf too much.? If you will inform me 
by what for ever to be lamented misfortune 
could incur your diſpleaſure, and his too, 
whom next to yqurlelf I reverenced, your 


noble uncle.“ Never, Raimond, did ] 


- command your abſence, never did the Ba- 
1 1 
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ron command it, and his laſt wiſhes were 
for your return,” —* Mother of God to 
what, to whom, then, mull attribute ſuch 
complicated villainy?“ 


Walter left his ſeat, and walked the hall 
in ſilent agitation, while the Duke ef So— 
merſet regarded him with looks of penetra- 
tion, which, had not Raimond bcen ſeated 
by Editha, would infallibly have pointed” 
out to him the author of his afflictions; and 
Editha, who feared the conſequences of his 
| reſentment, delayed the information 1n her 
| power to give, and briefly ſaid ſhe was not 
yet fully acquainted with the author. 


hut why did my Editha ſhun my 
- WW fght? why ſtart at my approach?“ 
Alas 1 ſhunned you not, nor was it at 


„me approach of Raimond that terror ſeized. 
r my ſoul ; but long accuſtomed to believe 
you loſt, laſt night confirmed me 1n the 
5 dreadful tale: I was, I thought, a ſpectator 
of 
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of your funeral rites; judge then of my 
feelings on beholding you.” The bright 

eyes of Raimond glittered with the tear of 
grateſul ſenſibility, but he ſpoke not, for 
his heart glowed with the deſire of carrying 
puniſhment to thoſe who had endeavour 
to injure him with the inhabitants of Cha. 
rendon ; and he ſighed at recollecing that 
their obſcurity would be their ſafeguatd 


from his vengeance. 


Are you alone?“ enquired Editha, 
«or is there yet another friend to blel; 
me ?”—* Alus! my Editha, no; my ill. 
ſtarred brother — Ah! was it then 
Edgar that I mourned laſt night. Poor 
Maude, thy forrows—"" The Baron, tho 
apparently loſt in thought, turned fuddenly 
at the name, and gazing earneſtly in her 
face, enquired what ſhe knew of her ?— 
% Nothing, but that ſhe is unfortunate !''—M| t 
« She is! Your words convey a meaning, | of 
n. little underſtood. Hold you any MW WI 

correſpoudcuce | 
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correſpondence with my ſiſter ?!Y—*« My 
Lord, you criticiſe my words; let us not 
enter on a painful ſubject.” 


The Baron was filent ; but her want of 


caution had arouſed reſlection in his ſoul: 


he threw himſelf upon his ſeat and muſed 


in ſilence, while Editha again enquiring 


the fate of Edgar, was informed by Rai- 


mond that feartul Maude had periſhed 
| when the boat overſet, he had contrived, 


unknown to his brother, to come on ſhore 
without him ſome miles before they reach- 
ed Clarendon, as he well knew that his 
health was in too precarious a ſtate to bear 
the ſhock of hearing it, and to have pre- 


vailed on him to remain at Fitz-Alwin 
. Caſtle would have been impoſſible. 


. 


The funeral that had ſo much alarmed 


the fair maids of Clarendon was that of one 


of the pious Fathers of St. Marr's priory, 
which joined the Caſtle of Fitz-Aiwin, and 
—_— vc had 
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Had been propagated by the Baron, for 
what purpoſe he beſt knew, to be the 19. 
lemn interment of Raimond and his bio. 
5 * 


Fitz- Alwin, though his heart had yield. 
ed the preference to Editha, loved the gay 
Maude, as the companion of his juvenile 
hours, with a truly brotherly affection: he 
could not forbear intereſting himſelf on her 
account, and he was enquiring her fate with 
anxious ſolicitude, when Editha checked 
Him on that ſubject "ere it reached the Ba- 
Ton's car. ge filent,” ſaid ſhe, „ Rai- 
mond, I entreat you on that theme; ſpeak 
not of it in the Baron's preſence; to-mor- 
row I will tell you more: be early here to- 
morrow, for then I quit the Caſtle ; and in 
the mean time be aſſured there are moſt 
weighty reaſons for the caution,” 


Iheir converſation was at that moment 
interrupted by Lord Clarendon, who, like 
. . the 
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the arch ſiend in the garden of Paradiſe, 
could not, without diſturbing ir, witneſs 
the happineſs of others; and the moſt ef- 
ſeckual method he could think on was to 
make Sir Raimond acquainted with the 


Duke of Somerſet, and Albert's commil- 
ſion to remove FEditha from Clarendon. 


« Tam truly ſorry,“ ſaid he, © on your ac- 
count, to be obliged to reſign her; but as 
ſhe is not only averſe to my protection, but 
is engaged to Albert, it will, if properly 
conſidered, be more happy for you to meet 
jeſs frequently than would otherwiſe be 


unavoidable. 


Fite- Alwin dropped the hand ef Editha, 


and ſtarted from his ſeat. © Did I hear 
right!“ he exclaimed, * promiſed to Al- 
bert! then muſt I indeed believe J was un- 
welcome. O God! and are my hopes come 
to this? Have I but reached my native land 
to hear the cruelleſt tale that ever tongue 
repeated? Unkind Editha, never till this 
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moment did ] believe you capable of falſe. 
hood !''—< Nor will you now, Fitz Alwin, 


When you {hall know the unſpeakable. 


obligations I owe to the generous de Clare, 
believing you no more, or living, - loſt to 
me, every repeated enquiry fruitleſs and 
unanſwered, what elſe could I believe? 
much did his merits plead in his behalf, 


and much my late loſt father; but more, 


perhaps (pardon my frankneſs, Albert, the 
ſad reſle&tion), that { was an orphan, un- 


friended, unprotected, and more than all 
the reſt, beſet with dangers from which he 


reſcued me when evtry hope was loſt.” 
Tears checked her utterance, and unable 
to ſupport the complication of diſtreſs, ſhe 
ſunk almoll lifeleſs on the couch. 


The amiable de Clare, whoſe heart was 
formed in Nature's ſofteſt mould, deter- 
mined to do that which alone could reſtore 
her to tranquillity ; and he ſtruggled to re- 
ſtrain the ſigh that laboureſ to eſcape his 

« boſom, 


» N * 
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boſom, while he generouſly reſigned the 
hand of her he adored to the only man on 
carth with whom he was convinced ſhe 
could be happy. ** Love her not, Rai- 
mond,“ ſaid he, “the leſs becauſe fortune 
has blefled me with an opportuaity of ren- 
dering two deſerving people happy with 
cach other: never for a moment has her 
heart ſtrayed from you, though circum- 
ſtances have led her, through a too V rong 
ſenſe of gratitude, to promiſe what lam. 
ſenſible nothing elſe would ever have in- 
duced her to conſent to.“ 


Sir Raimond thanked him, in terms ſuch 


as the generous gift deſerved; but Aibert's 


feclings were too much agitated for com- 


_ pany, and taking the Duke's arm he retired 


to their apartments, where they paſſed the 


remainder of the day alone, after telling, 
Raimond that he muſt ſtill beg leave to 
conduct the Lady Editha the following; 


day, as it would appear truly frivolous on 
1 all 
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allfides ſhould he return without her; but 


made it his particular requeſt that he would 


be the companion of their journey, and 
make his father's houſe his reſidence. 


In the evening Sir Raimond, Editha, 
and the Baron met again, but as no favor- 
able opportunity occurred for her promiled 
explanation, it was unavoidably delayed; 
and Raimond, who reſpected the feelings, 
or rather the imaginary feelings of Lord 


- Clarendon, carefully avoided the moſt dil. 


tant mention of the name of Maude; and 
they ſeparated at an early hour, that Editha 
might be the beiter enabled to ſupport the. 
fatigue of the enſuing day. 


But the Baron, who did not wiſh Sir 
: Raimond to be made acquainted with quite 
all the particulars of his conduct, would by 
no means conſent to his leaving him, left 
he ſhould by any untoward accident en- 
Counter Editha: he warmly preſled him to 
make 
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| make the Caſtle that night once more his 
| abode ; and Raimond, who ſuſpected not 
iq the duplicity that was harboured in the 
heart of Walter,. while his own rejoiced at 
their meeting. readily conſented, after ſend- 


ing to let Edgar know he would ſee him in 
K the morning: but Edgar, who was not yet 
| arrived at the Caſtle of Fitz Alwin, was 
; W counting minutes for hours till the veſtel 
J ſhould land him at the beach below Cli- 

rendon Caſtle, where he envied his brother 
for being before him; for though his rea- 
| fon and his fears faid Maude Clarendon 
was now no. longer its lovely inhbitant, 
yet love and hope rendered him auxious to 


enquire her deſtiny. 


No ſooner had Raimond and the Baron 


5 finiſhed their ſupper, and diſmiſſed their at- 
tendants, than their converſation turning, as 
might naturally be expected, on the return 

of che former, he expreſled in the warmele 


terms his ſentiments of Albert's gencroſity. 
: | K 4 To 


200 THE ANCIENT HOUSE 


To theſe remarks the Baron ſaid but 
little, yet what he did fay was calculated 
to excite the curioſity of Sir Raimond, 
Either,“ ſaid he, * my friend partakes 
not of my happineſs, or he no longer feels 
that attachment to de Clare, which in our 
boyiſh days was ſo conſpicuous.” -“ I own 
it, Fitz-Alwin, the latter part of your opi- 
nion is certainly too true; but for the alte- 
ration of wy ſentiments I have, I truſt, 
good reaſon.” —* It may be that you have, 
Walter: I wiſh not to interfere in your 
private diſagreement, but on the preſent 
occaſion certainly his conduct has been 
diſintereſted.” 

«© We are both in the right, Raimond,“ 
replied the Baron, * you regard it as an 
unparalleled act of generous friendſhip, and 
therefore praiſe him; but I perhaps think 
otherwiſe, nay, I know tt otherwiſe : but 
pardon me, I have no right to interrupt 
your dreams of future happineſs.“ 


* You 
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( You have diſturbed them, Sir, already; 
your words convey a meaning, I muſt con- 
ſeſs, but little underſtood, yet far from 
pleaſing, and ſuch a as I mult beg you to 
explain.” 

«© Poh! nonſenfe, man, you are too ſe— 
_ rious, I meant not to alarm your jealouſy. 

Come, pry'thee, let us call a more enter- 
taining ſubject.” 
C TJealouly !” repeated Raimond, e jea. 
louſy !”? , | 

« Aye,” fol faid ; © but for heaven's 
ſake be rational, and conſider that I am not 
in love, if you are, and talk no more of 
this unintereſting buſineſs till to-morrow 3 
{ure then you will have time enough.“ 

“ Trifle no longer, Walter, with my 
pain, you have awakened the dreadful ſen- 
timent you mentioned, and it mult be ſa- 
tisficd : you tell me you have found caule 
to alter your opinion of de Clare; tell me 
you know him to be intereſted in regard to 
Editha, and talk of jealouſy! by heaven, 

K 5 till 
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till then I was a ſtranger to it: my heart 
accuſtomed to believe the lovely maid, felt 
not the pangs of doubt; yet when I reſlect 
that 1 found her engaged to Albert, re- 
moving too from you, and call ro mind the 
air of myſtery that for the firſt time in my 
life I have with pain obſerved to envelope 
her, I know not what to think.” 
e do not doubt, it is indeed an intricate 
affair to one who knows it not.“ | 

“ Yet he reſigned her to me unaſked : 
reſigned ber! true, he might do that, for 
Albert uſed to own a feeling heart, becauſe 
he thought he was promoting her happi- 
neſs, and mitigating an old friend's afllic- 
tion; yet would ſhe, would Editha, who 
never knew diſſimulation, or ever had a 
thought that needed it, would ſhe have ap- 
proved, nay, thanked him for his refigna- 
tion of her promiſed hand, if they had 
loved cach other?“ 

« She might do ſo with reafon, every 
one would not perhaps have accepted the 

| . | offer; 


OF cLAEN DOW. 203 


offer; but you, good ſoul! think vows 
made four years ſince are likely to be bind- 
ing, and take her willingly,” 
„ And who would have done otherwiſe?” 
« Albert de Clare,” 


„Why then did he deſire to take her 


hence! * 
« Becauſe, my ncormpreientive friend, 


he could no longer ſce hier here; you will, 


I do not doubt, hear complaints en ugh 
againſt my cruelty. that has forbade their 
meeting.” 

« And why forbade it?“ 

« Simply becauſe my father did the ſame.” 


The Baron had not uſed to be ſevere, 


What might induce him to ſo ſtravge : a re- 


ſolution?“ 
Do not, Fitz-Alu in, ſeck to know that 


which would little add to your ſatisfad ion; 
but be aſſured my father h.d his reafons, 
and with that reſt contented ; the will row 
ſoon be yours; be it your care they do not 
meet too often,” _ 
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The converſation was long, and Raimond 
entreated and alternately demanded an open 
explanation, which the Baron ſtudiouſly 
affected to avoid, and that in terms that 
were intended rather to increaſe than lull 
ſuſpicion. 

E At leaſt, my Lord, [may enquire why 
Albert has obtained the royal authority to 
take Editha from your protection? and 
whether the meaſure had her approbation? 

& It had, Sir, by her expreſs deſire, and 
carefully concealed from me did he obtain 
it, by deceiving the Regent with a falſe 
tale of my ſeverity, in depriving her of all 
ſociety, and keeping her a priſoner to her 
chamber; thus far, I'own, is true, but my 
honorable kinſman found it prudent to 
fink the cauſe 1n filence.” N . 

« You mult not then, my Lord, imitate 
his example; for I inſiſt on knowing why 
you did ſo ?” 

To you, then, Raimond, fince you 


force me to it, I will confeſs their conduct 
i had 


means. 
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had been ſuch as more deſerved public diſ- 
grace than concealment, yet I preferred, as 
the Baron my father had aviſed, to bury it 
in filence; yet in this pacific conduct I lay 
no claim to generoſity, for if divulged the 
honor of our houſe had ſuffered by it.” 

«Tis falſe as hell! falſe as your own 
degenerate heart is your inſinuation! Editha 
Clarendon never could debaſe herſelf by 
ſuch an action as need ſhun the day; and 
I were worthleſs even as yourſelf did I de- 
lay one moment to revenge the inſult ; 
—draw this inſtant !”? 

« Even this, Raimond, will I bear from 
you, who have, [ muſt N heard enough 
to warrant any thing; but remember !] have 
unwillingly told you that which I wiſh you 
not to credit on my bare affertion, but that 
Albert de Clare long has, and even now 
does ſecretly viſit Editha, is moſt certain, 
and laſt night only did I diſcover by what 


Wes 


— 
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Then tell me, Sir! for by my ſword [ 
ſwear, upon the truth of your affertion de- 
pends your life or Albert's ; if one is in- 
nocent, the other muſt be guilty.” 

Then hear me, Sir; Editha, of whoſe 
artifice I grieve to ſee you are the dupe, 
frequently, by means of a pitvate commu— 
nication between her apartments and a ſe. 


cret door of the Caſtle, admits Albert 


at pleaſure, and laſt night the fraud 
was diſcovered: nay more, ſtart not, but 
hear me out. This night he bears her from 


the Caſtle, deceives his friend the Duke of 


Somerſet, who thinks his views are honor- 
able, and in defiance of every law exiſting, 
intends to take her from my roof.” 
„ Beware, my Lord, how you proceed 
too far; prove your aſſertions juſt, or by 
the unſullied fame of her you injure, this 


dageer ſhall write villain in your heart.” 


„ And willingly I'll meet it: I feel, and 


truſt me, much lament the pain I am del- 


tined to inflict on yours ; but friendſhip, 
honor, 
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honor, every thing forbid you ſhould be 
longer deceived. 5 

. © You tell me, my Lord,” ſaid Raimond, 

© that this night he bears her ſrom the 
Caſtle ; but by what method?“ 

__« Yoon as the clock beats ten, an hour 
 whenthey believe all will be huſhed in filence, 
by a back gate that opens to the woods, 
alone they leave the Caſtle; but J have taken 
proper meaſures to prevent it, and mean no 
longer to look inactively on ſuch conduct.“ 
The hour is near, let us be gone, my 
Lord ; I will attend you.” 

« Excuſe me, Raimond, if I decline 
your aid, this buſineſs muſt be my own ; 
but even if I needed aſſiſtance, your feel- 
ings are too much alive to render it proper 
you ſhould be preſent: guard you the 
Caſtle within, while 1— 
No, my Lord, I inſiſt on accompany» 
ing you; if you perſiſt in refuſing, _ 
tor ce me to believe you mean me falſe,” _ 
« Then: 
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Then be it, Na ns as you pleaſe, 
though I confeſs it grieves me to have no 
other method of convincing you of my 
fincerity.” A few moments only remained, 
which were paſted by the young Fitz-Alwin 
in reſtteſs anxiety, before they ſallied forth, 
to wait the dreadful hour that was deſtined 
to prove either, the truth or falſchood of 
Editha's heart; here then we will leave 
them, ſtationed in filence behind one of 
the buttreſſes of the Caſtle, and proceed 
to give ſome explanation of Lord Claren- 
don's conduct. 


Aſter various reflections on the intelli- 
gence his ſervant had given him of the 
connection between his couſin and Editha, 
he had not been able to fix on any particu- 
lar method of rendering it conducive to his 
purpoſes, when the une x pected arrival of Sir 
Raimond fixed his determination inſtant- 
ly; and as it was probable that, by alarm- 


ing his oviys: he ſhould make his rivals 
ths 
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the means of ridding him of each other, 


he did not hefitate a moment to acquaint 
him with all, and perhaps more than all he 
had heard; the ſucceſs of his attempt fully 
anſwered his moſt ſanguine expectations; 


and however forward he might appear in 


wiſhing to prevent Raimond from taking 
the active part, he in reality wiſhed no- 
thing ſo much; not that we mean to re— 
flect on the perſonal courage of Walter; 
for certainly fear was not in the numerous 
catalogue of his ill qualities, but he had a 
buſineſs of ſecrecy in hand, that ſuited well 
with Raimond's propoſal, that he ſhould 
retire, and leave him alone to revenge his 
wrongs if they ſhould be proved to exiſt. 


The ladies, after the return of Editha to 
her chamber, loſt no time in equipping 


Maude in her male attire, and ere the ap- 


pointed hour ſhe was ready ; for much as 
ſhe was delighted with the idea of an eſcape 
from her brother to the ſociety of friends 

and 
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and kindred, that could and would protect 


her, her accuſtomed ſpirits forſook her as 
the hour drew nigh, and her heart invo- 


luntarily ſunk at quitting for ever, and in 


fo unpleaſant a manner, the abode that had 
from her birth been the ſcene of every ac- 
tion that was dear or intereſting to her 
feelings; and ſince ſhe was to depart, Edt» 
tha did every thing to expedite it. 


After liſtening to hear if all was quiet, 
with light and trembling ſteps they paced 
the Gallery, and deſcended the narrow 


ſtairs that led to the little door where 
Maude was to bid a laft farewel to her in 


hoſpitable brother's manſon ;. never, per- 
haps, was there a more intereſting picture 


than theſe fair maids preſented ; Maude 


was dreſſed in the habit of a cavalier of the 
times, compoſed of plain black; her au- 


burn hair ſpread wide upon her ſhoulders, 


and her fair high forchead was ſhaded by a 


round black hat and feathers, ſuitable to 


the 


OF cLAREN DON. 211 


the reſt of her accoutrements; her figure 
was tall, and of the moſt elegant propor- 
tion; and had not the bright tears glittercd 
in her eyes, at the recollection of the days 
that were no more, ſhe might well have 
hoped to paſs unſuſpected for one of the 
young followers of the King, a rank ſhe 
intended to aſſume during her journey. 


After a faithful and oft repeated promiſe 


to meet her the enſuing morning at the ap- 


pointed fpot, they carefully unlocked the 
door, and ſtepped upon the terrace We 


will not part yet,” ſaid Editho, © I will 


venture to the entrance of the woods with 
you : come, Amabel, you ſhall protect me 
back.“ | 


The well known ſound of her voice, tho? 


too diſtant to diſtinguiſh ber words, attracted 


Raimond, who, looking towards the place 
where they were ſtanding, by the beams of 


the lamp, which Amabel, with tears in her 


eyes 
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eyes for the departure of her Lady, was 
placing carefully behind the door, he be- 


held the lovely form of Editha; and hold- 


ing the hand of her companion, while 
anxious love and folicitude was ftrongly 


marked upon her features; for a moment, 


and but for a moment, he with-held his 


arm; but Maude, as they walked from the 


Caſtle, threw her arm round Editha, and 


Raimond could endure-the ſcene no longer, 


6 Turn, villain, and defend yourſelf,” 
eried he, while he held his 5 dagger to the 


boſom: of Maude. 


ee Oh, Heavens! it is the voice of Rai- 


mond PP? exclaimed Editha, and haftened 
to explain to him, but he turned from her 


with indignation and diſguſt.— No, Ma- 


dam, no, you ſhall no more deceive me; 


but here, and here alone, I wreak. my ven- 
geance.” He aimed his dagger at the 


breaſt of Maude ; Editha ſtrove, by throw- 


ing 
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ing her arms round her, to make herſelf 
the ſhield of her friend; but fatal, cruelly 
fatal was the ſtroke; his agitated hand, un- 


faithful to its maſter, pierced the fair bo- 
ſom of his loved Edicha. 


She ſhrieked, and fell in the arms of 


Maude Oh! Raimond, farewel for 


ever !-—more for thy ſufferings than my 


own do I repine; and may the S-ints pro- 
tect, and pardon you as willingly as I do.“ 


Not till that moment was he ſenſible of 


the cruel miſtake he had committed; in a 
voice of anguiſh, he called for help and 


lights; but, alas! the firſt was uſelefs, and 


the latter only ſerved to convince him, that 
he was doomed to never ceaſing miſery, 
when he beheld the expiring maid, wound- 
ed by his own raſh hand, and breathing 
anxious prayers for him that had deſtroyed 
8 = 


He 
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He knelt by her, to take a laſt farewel; 
and as he turned his eyes on Maude, who 
had funk gently on the earth to ſuſtain her 
expiring friend, he perceived, with aſto. 


niſhment, that it was not De Clare, yet, 


loſt in contemplation of the woes he had 
created, he recollected her not, till ſhe in- 
formed him who ſhe was, by calling loudly 
Oh, fly, Fitz-Alwin, fly; cruel brother 
Walter, —Her voice failed her, and ſhe 
could ſay no more, but with looks of hor- 
ror directed his eyes to the ſpot behind 
him, where ſtood the Baron, with his 
{word, ſuſpended in an attitude ready to 
ſtrike, and at that moment he ſeized his 
own, that had recently fallen from his hand, 
and plunged it into the treacherous heait 
of Walter. DE | 


- Maude ſcreamed, while, with averted 
face, {he heard the groans of her brother, 
and, farting from the earth, flew to aſſiſt 

| | him, 
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him, at the moment that, overcome with 
anguiſh, he fell extended on the earth; ſhe 


took him in her arms, and tearing her ſcarf 


to bind the ghaſtly wound, ſhe tried, by 
every method in her power, to ſtop the 
blood, which flowed abundantly. 


ee Stranger,” ſaid he, © who&er thou 
wrt, I thank thee for thy charitable care 
2 it is in vain; I feel that I am dying.” 


« Oh, God above forbid it!” ſhe res 
plied May Heaven preſerve my brother 
from a death hke this !” 


% Whole voice is that?“ cried he, and, 
ſtarting from ber arms, gazed on her face 
with anxious, half-cloſcd eyes“ Who 
was it ſpoke, and called me brother ?— 
Surely my feeble fight deceives me, or you 


ſhould be my ſiſter That tear confirms it 


to0.—Oh ! Maude, from you I have only 
merited ſevere reproach ; your goodneſs 
wounds, 
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wounds more ſeverely than the ſword of 
Raimond.“ 5 


« Oh, talk not thus, my brother; you 
diſtreſs me beyond utterance ; do not at- 
tempt to ſpeak ; you muſt be filent, and 
removed to your couch; all may, I truſt, 
£9 well.” 


- Ah ! never, Maude ; yet, ſay that you 
forgive me, or I ſhall die more wretched 
than I am already.“ 


I do, I do; but hark'e! they call me— 
Ah! beloved Editha !— 


The attendants of the Baror raiſed and 
ſupported him to his apartment, where 
every poſſible aſſiſtance awaited him, and 
Maude again returned to the fide of Editha. 


She was apparently lifeleſs ; but again 
3 her * eye- lids once more to 
0 behold 
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behold her; one hand ſhe bore to Albert, 


who had ever been an object equally of 
eſteem and pity, and thanked him earneſtly 


for all the numerous attentions he had 


ſhewn her in the hours of danger; Rat- 
mond ſupported her in his arms, appa- 


rently inſenſible to all that paſſed around 


him. To you, Maude,” ſaid ſhe, af- 


fectionately taking her hand: © to you I 


muſt conſign the care of the afflicted Rai- 


mond; too plainly, alas! do I perceive the 


grief that preys upon his heart wilt not let 
the time be long ere we ſhall meet for ever; 
be 1t till then, my gentle friend, your care, 
as much as poſſible, to mitigate his ſuffer. 


ings ; thanks to the Holy Virgin, my fame 
is cleared in his opinion; and was it not 


for the afflict ion in which I leave my beſt, 


and deareſt friends, I thould die happy.— 
Let not Albert want your conſclation; he 


has truly merited the eſteem we always felt 
for him.” —The tears fell from the eyes of 
Vor, III. L Albert 
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Albert on her almoſt clay-cold hand, but 
his words could not find utterance. 


Editha, nearly exhauſted, after a long 
ſilence, once more addreſſed herfelf to 
Maude, on whoſe lap ſhe reſted her head 
Tell your brother too,“ ſaid ſhe, cc that 
if my forgiveneſs can afford him any con- 
ſolation, he has it from my ſoul ; hard was 
the ſtruggle, I confeſs; but J can now, 
thank Heaven! pronounce it without heſi- 
tating —Dear Raimond, fare thee well; my 
laſt ſighs are for thy afflictions; ſoon, per- 
haps, oh! may the Almighty grant my 
pious prayer—ſoon may we meet——” 
again, ſhe would have ſaid, but death de- 
prived her tongue of utterance, and, lean- 
ing on his boſom, ſhe expired. 


Raimond, the loſt, unhappy Raimond, 
called on her loved name, and kiſſed the 
lifeleſs form of her on whom his . heart had 

5 ES, N | long 
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long ſince fixed all fond viſionary hopes of 
happineſs; he was borne by force from the 
ſcene of miſery, while Albert, hardly leſs 
afflicted, ſupported Maude to the chamber 
of her brother—Strange reverſe of one ſhort 
hour !—that chamber, which a little while 
before ſhe dared not pals, ſhe now entered, 


fearleſs of every event that could befall, ex- 


cept the death of its poſſeſſor; and Wal- 


ter, who, at no greater diſtance of time, 


would almoſt have plunged his dagger in 
her heart, to prevent the diſcovery of his 
deceptions, now reckoned every moment 
an age, till the conſoling voice of his ſiſter 


ſhould huſh his ſoul to peace. 


She came, with anxious folicitude, to 
enquire the ſtate of his wounds; and the 
Dake of Somerſet, who, though ſtrongly 
prejudiced againſt the vices of the Baron, 
had, from humanity, attended him in the 
unavoidable abſence of his family, took on 


himſelf, in the gentleſt terms he could 


Ss 4 ____ adopt, 
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adopt, to inform her that the event ſhe 


_-dreaded was pronounced inevitable. 


The afflicted maid took her melancholy 
ſtation by the couch of the Baron, nor 
omitted the moſt trifling attention that 


could contribute to his eaſe, though the tear 
_ ſtole in filence down her cheek, at the con- 


viction that the Duke had told her truth— 
& Dear Maude,“ ſaid the Baron, „your 
goodneſs overpowers me; yet wherefore 


ſhould it do ſo, was you not always com 


paſſionate ?—Ah! ſurely, none but myſelf 
could ever have conſpired to harm your 


Peace! 


« Ceaſe, Walter, ceaſe; theſe exertions 


will be fatal; you muſt be ſilent.“ 


te Tt is of no conſequence, Maude, tho 
J thank you for your care, a few ſhort 
hours are all that is allowed me, and I 
would gladly be informed how you came 
hither. 


IN 
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kither. My God! I tremble when I re- 
fle& what muſt have been your lot had 
you been ſtill at the convent, and death 
prevented my confeſſing the place you was 
immured in. Say, did you ſee my father? 


Oh! if you did not, what muſt have been. 


his ſufferings?“ 


& You are not then ſo wretched as you 
fear; I did behold him, Walter; theſe 


eyes caught the laſt glance of his, and heard 
his Jaſt bleſſing on his children; for you, 


though abſent from his fight, ſtill held your 


ſtation in his boſom.“ 


© Thanks to the Saints !—Your words, 
my gentle ſiſter, fall like balm upon my 
agitated mind; but one thing more, tell 


me, is Raimond ſafe?“ — He 1s.” 


“ But poor Editha !'—— Maude was 
ſlent, but her tears ſpoke an intelligible 


language. 
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« You do not anſwer, Maude,” conti- 
nued Walter“ Alas! there is no need—_ 
too well I underſtand you. I have, indeed, 
too deeply injured her to hope forgiveneſs; 
yet all the reparation I can make, I will 
do ſpeedily ; but, oh! how very, very poor 
an atonement. —Will you, Maude, endea- 
vour to prevail on poor Fitz-Alwin to 

let me make my peace with him; perhaps 
your ſoft entreaties may have weight.“ 


Maude flew with eagerneſs to perform 
the taſk, and entering the Gallery where 
Albert was in vain endeavouring to teach 
that reſignation to Raimond that his own 
heart wanted, ſhe beheld a ſtranger folded 
in Fitz-Alwin's arms. Accuſtomed from 
her youth to ſhun the gaze of men, her 
ſteps involuntarily turned to the apartment - 
of her brother; yet unwilling to leave the 
ſuit ſhe came for vnlolicited, her eyes lin- 
gered on Raimond; the ſtranger turned 
his face; ſhe thought ſhe knew him, and 

N ere 
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ere remembrance told her it was her long 
abſent Edgar —he was at her feet. 


Their meeting was ſuch as may be eaſily 
imagined to attend two feeling hearts, ca- 
pable of ſuffering: more at the recital of 
each other's woes than at their own; and 
Edgar's faded form - plainly told to the 
anxious gaze of attachment the weakneſs 
of his health, 


From the hour he believed Maude to 


be no more, gaiety was a ſtranger to his 
boſom ; what was the dance to him if ſhe 
was abſent ; nay, what the whole world to 

him, when ſhe, who was the only ſpirit 1n 
it congenial to his own was loſt ; yet, ſunk 
as his hopes were in deſpondency, there 
was yet one thing dear, and that alone 
preſerved him in his ſenſes ; loyalty to his 
Sovereign had ever held the higheſt ſtation 
in his heart, and when their ſhattered bark 


bore them to France, that Sovereign want 
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ed aid: need it be ſaid, that Edgar once 


more fought beneath the Royal banners, 
and in the glorious and active life of a 


camp, found honor ſtill worth living for; 


yet theſe were the deluſions of the mo- 
ment, and when the cloſe of evening forced 
the warriors to ſuſpend the battle, Edgar, 
inſtead of gracing, as formerly, the gay 


young troop that ſhone around the beau - 


teous Queen Catharine, would retire alone 
to his tent, and ruminate on the matchleſs 


graces of the loſt Maude Clarendon: he 


had not the ſlighteſt grounds for believing 


it was probable ſhe could exiſt, for 
all he remembered was, that when the 


boat overſet, and he, after diving a con- 


- fiderable time, at length recovered, ſhe 


was apparently deprived of exiſtence ; with 
dificulty he bore her to a point of rock 


that projected into the ſea; but hardly had 


he gained the fpor, when an envious wave 
overiook him, and too exhauſted to ſtruggle 
with its force, once more made him and 
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his lovely companion. an unreſiſting prey. 


With much difficulty Edgar was afterwards 
recovered by ſome of the ſailors, who, as 
the veſſel drove from the ſhore, at the 


ſport of the mercileſs winds, beheld him 


floating near them, but Maude was ſeen 
no more. 


His boſom burned with the deſire of re- 
viſiting England; but dreading the impu— 
tation of cowardice, if he ſhould intimate a 
wiſh to quit the camp, he mentioned it not 
to any but to Raimond, and his wiſhes, 
though as ardent to return to Clarendon as 
his brotber's, yielded alike to the all- 
conquering ſentiment of honor. 


King. Henry having now adjuſted his af- 
fairs on the Continent, with that degree of 
brilliancy that was every where attendant 
on his victorious arms, gave through the 
camp the welcome orders to prepare for 
returning to England. Joy beat in every 
breaſt; and the young followers of his for- 

tunes, 
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tunes, while they mourned that not another 


laurel could be added to their brows, ſup- 
preſſed the regret when they thought of the 
welcome that awaited them. But, alas ! of 
this happy number the Fitz-Alwins were 
not ; no parents waited to claſp them to 
their parental boſom ; no miſtreſs counted 
the hours and chid the tardy time till their 
return; yet they ſighed for England, for to 
know the worſt was preferable to their pre- 
ſent ſtate of anxiety, | 


Though pleaſure for more than a moment 
glowed in the boſom of Maude at once 
more meeting Edgar, yet ſhe ſuffered not 
herſelf to forget her brother's wiſhes, and 
urged them ſo forcibly to Raimond, that 


he conſented to attend her to his chamber, 


where after mutual exchange of forgiveneſs, 
Walter early in the evening expired, exprel- 
fing the deepeſt contrition for his actions, 
Which were, as he truly ſaid, the conſe- 
' quence of ambition united to uncontrolable 
revenge. „„ At 
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At the end of a fortnight they ſilently 
followed to the tomb the remains of Walter 
and the fair but unfortunate Editha. To 
ſay whoſe feelings were the moſt acute on 
that truly melancholy day is impoſſible, for 
ſorrow reigned in every heart; and never 
before had an hour of ſuch accumulated 
affliction been witneſſed at Clarendon Caſtle. 


Maude, mindful of her promiſe, omit- 
ted nothing that might mitigate the mi- 
ſery of Fitz-Alwin, to re- occupy a part 


of the Caſtle during the twelvemonth that 


cuſtom required ſhe ſhould paſs there, tho? 


truly painful to her was the neceſſity; for 


of all other places to be miſtreſs of Claren- 
don Caſtle was unwelcome to her : her 
amiable aunt, the Lady de Clare, kindly 


undertook to become the companion of 


this truly unhappy party, and by her pre- 


ſence ſilenced the tongues of malice, to 
which a young woman fo beautiful and at- 


tractive: 
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tractive as Maude would otherwiſe doo 


probably have been expoſed. 


But Raimond's grief was not of a nature 
to admit of cure; he had, by imprudently 
giving ear to the ſuggeſtions of à deſigning 
villain, ſuffered himſelf to doubt the purity 
of her heart, whoſe virtues, her whole 
life ought to have convinced him of ; his 
own hand, had deprived her of life, who 
alone could render his worth poſſeffing ; 
and though from a ſtrong ſenſe of the kind 
attentions. that Maude beſtowed upon his 
broken ſpirit, he ſtrove to appear com- 
poſed in her preſence, yet it was evi- 
dent that ſorrow preyed too deeply on 
his heart to admit, even in the moſt fan- 
guine boſom, a. hope of his recovery. For 
upwards of eight months did he linger in 
affliction, in which time peace was as great 
a ſtranger to his heart, as were the ſmiles of 
pleaſure to his once animated. countenance; 
and the moment that liberated him from a 


life. 
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life he loathed, appeared to be the firſt mo- 


ment of felicity he had felt ſince the death 
of Editha. N 


The death of his brother was a very ſe- 


vere ſtroke to the yet precarious ſtate of 
Edgar, who was adviſed to try the air of 
the ſouth of France as a laſt reſource. 
With this propoſal he complied, becauſe 
too weak to contend with the wiſhes of his 
friends. Maude was ſoon to accompany 
Lady de Clare to the houſe of her uncle, 


_ where ſhe in future propoſed to reſide; and 
_ [Edgar was too much attached to his bro- 


ther's memory to bear the idea of ever more 
viſiting Fitz-Alwin Caſtle; and the day 
that the ladies left Clarendon for the me- 
tropolis, Edgar departed unwillingly for 
France, accompanied by Albert de Clare, 
who from friendſhip to him, and compli- 
ance with his mother's wiſhes that he would 
endeavour to amuſe his mind, conſented to 


Maude, 
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Maude, as the heir of her houſe, return. 
ed to the Earl of Balmano, who was the 
firſt couſin of ILord Alva, the fortune of 
Editha depoſited at Clarendon'; but with a 
ſpirit truly noble he begged her to appro- 
priate it to whatever purpoſe ſhe thought 
proper, as he had, from being ignorant of 


Lord Alva's marriage with the Lady Con- 


ſtance of Dunbayne, too long enjoyed the 
title and immenſe fortune of another. 


At the expiration of two years Maude, 
by the approbation of her uncle, gave her 
hand where her heart had long been depo- 
ſited, and Edgar once more felt that hap- 
pineſs might yet be recovered ; at her re- 
queſt the fortune of Editha was preſented 
to Albert for the purpoſe of founding a re- 
ligious houſe to her memory : he told her 
with a faint ſmile ſhe would repent it, but 
ſhe believed him not, till informed that it 
was his intention to eſtabliſh an order tor 


the reception of young men who might 
| have 


OF ELAREN DON. w=_ 


have ſimilar reaſons with himſelf for wiſh- 

ing to retire from ſocicty, and of this 
number he meant to be one; a deſign, 
however, which he, at the earneſt entreaties 

ol all his friends, and more particularly of 
his mother, conſented in part to abandon. 

But a conſiderable portion of his time was 

: paſſed amongſt the melancholy brotherhood, 

and the reſt between the manſions of his 
father and Edgar Fitz-Alwin. To the lat- 

ter, who was indeed one of the moſt bene- 

| volent and amiable young men in the king- 
x dom, he was particularly attached ; for in 
1 the ſociety of him and Lady Fitz-Alwin he 
never failed to meet the tear of ſympathy 
for the untimely fates of Editha and Rai- 
mond Fitz-Alwin, whom he loved as a 
friend, though deſtined to be his rival.. 
Edgar and Maude, whoſe ſouls might 
be truly {aid to ſhare but one ſentiment, 
felt O ſtrong a repugnance to the neigh- 
bourhood of Clarendon „ that they Ws an 
exchange - 
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exchange of that and Fitz-Alwin Caſtle 
A with the Duke of Somerſet for a noble ſeat 
olf his in South Wales. The title of Cla- 
4 85 rendon was granted by King Henry to 
1 Edgar, and happineſs once more dawned 

on the deſcendants of the amiable Baron 

and Baroneſs. 55 
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